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The Invasion of the United States 



CHAPTER I 

07F TO MEEO: THE GERMAN FLEET 

**T lEUTENANTPRESCOTTI'^ 

I ^ "Here, sir/' answered the yoTiQg 
infantry lieutenant, turning away 
from the trench digging he was supervising. 

*^ These motor cars are bringing up the re- 
serve ammunition for the battalion. I will di- 
rect the drivers to report to you. Stand here, 
that I may point you out.'' 

With this terse command the sta£f officer rode 
away at a gallop as the two officers exchanged 
salutes. 

**Honk! honkt Swaying, their machinery 
rattling, four touring cars came rapidly along 
the roTigh new road. The drivers had to use 
great care not to run down either the soldiers 
hastemqg from one task to another, or the hun- 
dreds of citizens, who, mostly white-faced and 
anxious, stood about watching the swift work 
of the military. 

7 
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8 THE INVASION OF 

^* Lieutenant PrescottI'' 

** Sir/* answered the young lieutenant, salut- 
ing Captain FoUinsbee, after waring a hand to 
hold up the arriving cars. 

** Clear these civilians out of the way/' di- 
rected the captain, who, in the absence of 
Major Foster, was ranking officer of this bat- 
talion of the Thirty-eighth Regulars. 
^. ^VVery good, sir,'' Prescott replied. ** Ser- 
geant Kelly! Take twenty men and get all 
civilians back out of the way — ^at least half a 
mile back. Use all possible courtesy, but get 
ihem back out of our way as fast as you can." 

Within twenty seconds Prescott had directed 
the drivers just where to unload the ammuni- 
tion. Each car had brought up twenty cases of 
cartridges. As each case contained a thousand 
rounds, there were eighty thousand cartridges 
in the lot. Among the six hundred men of the 
battalion, however, it meant but about a hun- 
dred and thirty rounds apiece — ^not enough to 
last half a day of ordinary fighting. 

Within two minutes' time Prescott directed 
the placing of the ammunition, gave Sergeant 
Kelly his orders, delivered working orders at 
four points along the length of the trench, and 
now halted, removing his field sombrero and 
allowing the breeze from the ocean to play upon 
bis perspiring forehead. 
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THE UNITED STATES 9 

For these were feverish, yet carefully con- 
trolled, preparations. On this spring day in 
the year 1920 a huge, capable German battle- 
ship fleet was steaming toward some point, be- 
tween Portland and New York, on the North 
Atlantic Coast. Back of this fleet was another 
flotilla of transports carrying a German army 
numbering, according to different estimates, 
between a hundred and twenty-five thousand 
and two hundred thousand veteran German 
troops. 

Yes, the United States was at war with a 
first-class European power, though it was a 
war that many Americans had noisily predicted 
would prove impossible and could never hap- 
pen. War had been declared only the evening 
before, and the country was in a frenzied state, 
every man outside of the Army and Navy hav- 
ing a different idea as to what should be done 
to save the country. 

Though it was not yet known certainly that 
the Germans would attack the Massachusetts 
coasty an army had hastily been collected and 
rushed to the coast of the Bay State north of 
Boston. There were eleven thousand Eegular 
troops, twenty-one thousand National Guards- 
men and some six thousand more or less trained 
troops of other kinds, including college and 
high sdiool battalions. This force had be^i 



Digitized by 



Google 



10 THE INVASION OF 

thrown in swiftly at points aronnd Marbleheady 
Salem and Beverly Farms. In case it should 
prove that the troops were not needed there, 
but were urgently wanted elsewhere, a line of 
six thousand automobiles waited a few miles 
back from the coast. These cars would snatch 
up the army and hurl it pell-mell to the real 
point of attack that might develop. 

Sergeant Kelly's task of driving back the 
anxious civilians was not an easy one. 

**Bedad, I don't want to shoot ye, ye poor 
innocents, '^ grumbled the good-natured Kelly. 
'* Can't I buy yez off in some way? But get 
back wid yez, annyway ! ' ' 

**Any news from the enemy yet, sirf asked 
Lieutenant Prescott, as Captain Follinsbee 
strode up. 

**Not a word, Mr. Prescott, ''replied the older 
officer. **Some of our airships are out two or 
three hundred miles at sea — ^if their engines 
haven 't blown up. ' ' 

"We're mighty weak in aircraft, are we not. 
Captain?" 

** As we are in everything else needed in this 
supreme hour of fighting," returned Captain 
Follinsbee in a tone of deep disgust. **Mr. 
Prescott, if the Americans are headed toward 
complete disaster at last, be sure that they fully 
deserve it. For years the Americans have been 
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told, daily, that they were not prepared for just 
such an invasion as is now coming upon us. 
The military experts of this country have 
begged Congress to authorize a larger and more 
efficient fleet, and to provide an army large 
enough for handling capably anything that an 
enemy might try to do to us. But Congress and 
the people have gone on laughing — and now, 
over night, we find ourselves at war, and an 
enemy at our gates in numbers that assure the 
capture of every reaUy valuable part of this 
country of ours!'' 

**But at least, sir, our President saw this 
thing coming days enough ago so that he has 
been able to place troops at many points on the 
coasf 

**It won't do us any good," responded Cap- 
tain Follinsbee, lowering his voice. "We have 
here close to forty thousand troops, but we're 
not capable of holding back an equal number of 
troops of the kind we may have to fight. And 
instead of being allowed to fight on equal terms 
we have reason to believe that we shall be as- 
sailed by at least three times our number of the 
enemy." 

Battle, bang! Clack, clack! At least a hun- 
dred automobiles and automobile trucks came 
rolling up, loaded with supplies of one kind and 
another for the busy, seething line of intended 
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12 THE INVASION OF 

defense. Oat at sea the flight inward of an air- 
ship was observed. 

**Here comes news!'* rose from thousands of 
throats, soldiers and the more distant populace 
mingling their voices. 

Then another great cheer went up, reaching 
the toiling men in the trenches from a distance 
of at least two miles. Those who turned saw 
at the skyline on the rise of ground behind them 
the clearly outlined figures of men and horses, 
of field guns and caissons and the supply train 
of a regiment of field artillery moving into po- 
sition. 

"Thank goodness for the field artillery !'' 
breathed Prescott fervently. **I had feared 
that the powers that be woiddn't get it here in 
time for it to be of any use to us.'* 
^"Always provided that the Germans try to 
land on this coast, *' supplemented Lieutenant 
Holmes. 

"If we don't fight here, Greg, we'll fight 
elsewhere,'' Prescott rejoined. "A big (Ger- 
man army is on its way to this country, and 
wherever it lands, there, or nearby, we shall do 
some of the fighting. But now our division has 
at least some of its field artillery." 

"We have it until the Germans either cap- 
ture it or put it out of business with their longer 
range and vastly superior field artillery. We 
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THE UNITED STATES 13 

are dne to learn a few things about fighting 
from them/* predicted Greg gloomily. 

His lips firmly compressed, Prescott turned 
back to supervise the trench building, which 
was now rapidly nearing completion. 

^*Here come our own Gridley boys I*' cried 
Greg with enthusiasm, as he pointed along one 
of the roads, where, in a cloud of dust, a troop 
of cavalry moved. **Dick, though they^re only 
high school boys, and not trained at all like 
Begalars, doesn^t it seem good, just the same, 
to see a lot of young fellows from the same 
good old high school that we attended before 
we went to West Point f 

Up at a stiff trot rode the schoolboys, com- 
manded by Captain Albert Howard, of the 
senior class of Gridley High SchooL Behind 
him rode two young schoolboy lieutenants and 
a hundred and ten cadet cavalrymen from Grid- 
ley. That famous high school had mustered in 
and trained, during the last four years, a bat- 
talion of four companies of school cadets. The 
other three companies, being infantry instead 
of cavalry, it had been decided to send the cav- 
alry troop to the front at the President's call. 
The three companies of infantry had remained 
at home in Gridley. Of these, many were too 
young to fight, but the older boys were being 
trained in cavalry as well as infantry tactics, so 
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14 THE INVASION OF 

that the cavalrymen who were to see active 
service might be constantly repleted from the 
Gridley reserve. 

Bert Howard was a true son of the people, 
his father being a storekeeper in Gridley, Bert 
had been a leader in his classes and also in high 
school athletics. From the day he had entered 
the battalion he had gone in ardently for all the 
hardest forms of soldiering; he was easily the 
best young soldier of his age— eighteen — ^that 
Gridley had to o£fer, and he had earned his 
right to command the troop. 

Howard and his comrades had been sworn 
into the service as cadets, not as volunteers. 
Hence Bert, though a captain in rank, had been 
placed under the more immediate orders of 
Prescott, a lieutenant. 

As the bugler, riding immediately in the rear 
of Howard, pealed out the single short note of 
the command **halt,'' the troop and its horses 
came to an instant standstill, but Howard con- 
tinued forward at a trot, saluting Prescott and 
Holmes, then dismounting as he stood at atten- 
tion before them. 

"Are your horses all in good condition. Cap- 
tain Howards Prescott asked. 

"Yes, sir; every animal is fit, though they 
have been o£f the train but two hours, *' an- 
swered the young cadet trooper respectfully. 
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** Captain Howard/* continued Prescott, "in 
case, at any time, you are ordered to fight your 
men as infantry at this point, you will dismount 
your men, sending every fourth man back with 
the horses. The rest of your command you will 
place in the trenches, to the left of my com- 
pany. That stake shows the extreme right for 
your company.*' 

"Very good, sir,*' replied the cadet captain, 
again saluting. His whole bearing toward 
these two West Pointers of the regulars was 
one of extreme respect, bordering almost on 
veneration. Howard's jaw was a firm-set one. 
His eyes, of keen blue, rested squarely on the 
face of the man with whom he talked. There 
was nothing boastful in his manner or look; 
plainly he was a young soldier who could 
*^make good" by the sheer force of doggedly 
obeying orders. 

"You will now. Captain Howard, have your 
men picket the horses three hundred feet back 
of your trench. After that you will drill your 
men in defending the part of the trench as- 
signed to you. You will go through with the 
whole of the fire discipline except the use of 
ammunition. You will also drill your men in 
charging down the slope from the trenches, as 
well as in falling back and rallying, firing by 
volleys, both kneeling and from the ground. I 
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16 THE INVASION OF 

trust, Captain/' Prescott wound up, *Hhat none 
are too tender to endure strenuous drill/' 

** Fatigue, sir, is an offense for which I'll 
discipline any man in my command," returned 
the cadet officer promptly. 

Saluting with precision, Bert Howard 
mounted, riding back to his troop. 

**That young fellow, with a little practice in 
the actual field of war, will make a real sol- 
dier,'' nodded Greg Holmes approvingly. ^*So, 
for that matter, will the rest of the fellows in 
the troop." 

**They ought to make soldiers, Greg," Pres- 
cott rejoined proudly. **They all come from 
our good old native town, Gridley." 

Quickly the troop horses were picketed. 
Leaving only half a dozen young troopers to 
care for the animals, Howard ordered the rest 
of his men into the trench. Prescott and 
Holmes, though busy themselves, occasionally 
foxmd time to give a few moments' keen atten- 
tion to the drill that the Gridley boys were re- 
ceiving from Captain Howard, from First Lieu- 
tenant Donald Gale and Second Lieutenant 
Otto Wendt. 

*^My, those boys are tireless, and there's 
some fine soldier stuff in them," murmured 
Lieutenant Greg Holmes, an hour later, as he 
:watched the drill. 
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"There ought to be good stuflf in them/' re- 
turned Prescott. **Back in 1916 there was a 
wave of preparedness excitement swept this 
coimtry, and a lot of high school boys every- 
where were drilled enthusiastically. Then, bit 
by bit, the interest began to die out, and to-day 
we have comparatively few high schools where 
real soldiering is taught. But in Gridley the 
enthusiasm never died out. The battalion has 
been kept alive and flourishing. The o£Scers, 
and most of the men, in that troop have been 
training for four solid years.*' 

From this foremost line of intrenchments 
Captain Follinsbee's battalion fell back upon 
other lines, digging new intrenchments, and 
connecting the same with zig-zagged trench 
runways. By an hour before sundown there 
were five parallel lines of trenches, all properly 
connected. 

"It seems to me,*' muttered Sergeant Kelly, 
of Prescott 's company, **that we're to do more 
running than fighting. Else, why all the 
trenches to fall back tof But the sergeant 
was too much of a veteran to ask his question in 
the hearing of an oflBcer. 

At last the trench digging was done. Now, 
just behind the lower line of trenches faggot 
fires were started by thousands. Before each 
squatted a soldier— Begular, guardsman or vol- 
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unteer — ^bending over a pan of bacon. Bacon, 
hard tack and coffee constituted the evening 
naeaL The officers had the same fare, but their 
cooking was performed by privates. 

The officers of Captain Follinsbee's com- 
mand — ^a battalion of Eegular infantry and the 
cadet trooj)— sat together behind the nearest 
enlisted men. The snn, nearing the western 
horizon, bathed the whole scene in a resplendent 
golden hue. The cadet officers sat at the edge 
of the group, holding their peace in the pres- 
ence of older and real fighting men. But at last 
Howard, turning his head, saw a sight that im- 
pelled him to exclaim: 

"Gentlemen, there's a signal breaking out 
from the peak of the radio tower!'' 

"It's a signal calling upon the general in 
command to get in communication with the 
radio station," explained Captain FoUinsbee 
with lively interest. * ^ That means that Gteneral 
Carleton could not be reached at the end of the 
telephone wire running to his headquarters, 
and that his exact location in the field is not 
known." 

"By Jove, sir, that looks decidedly interest- 
ing," exclaimed Prescott, rising. "The officer 
in charge at the radio station would hardly 
break out that signal unless he had some- 
thing of unusual importance on his desk." 
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In another moment all the officers of this 
mess were standing, the last fragments of their 
evening meal forgotten, and all eyes turned on 
the radio station, a quarter of a mile distant. 

^^ There goes General Carleton!'' cried Pres- 
cott's second lieutenant, Hal Overton, a former 
soldier promoted from the ranks. 

**And only Colonel Weeks with him,'* added 
Lieutenant Noll Terry, Holmes's second in 
command, also a man promoted from the ranks^ 

General Carleton and his staff officer were 
riding at a gallop, full testimony to their own 
belief in the importance of the news that 
awaited them. Soldiers darted out to take 
charge of the horses as both officers threw them- 
selves from saddle and ran inside the office at 
the base of the radio station. General Carleton 
and his aide were inside not more than three 
minutes when they came out again, on the run^ 
started their horses and made flying mounts. 

** They 're heading this way,'' muttered Cap- 
tain Follinsbee. Immediately after the general 
and his staff officer drew up at this little mess, 
returning the salutes of Follinsbee and hia 
juniors. 

*^You are right, gentlemen," said General 
Carleton, **in believing that important news is 
in the air. The enemy's fleet has been sighted, 
a hundred and sixty miles nearly due east of 
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here, and apparently heading for the Massa- 
chusetts coast. The enemy transport fleet, well 
gaarded, is reported by our aviators to be forty 
miles further east. Our fleet is moving up from 
the southwest to intercept the enemy's battle 
fleet. Plainly the German invading expedition 
intends to try to land north of Boston.*' 

Not a man in the little group of officers paled, 
but a feeling of awe ran through all alike. By 
the morrow, at the latest, they were destined, 
TUiless our fleet destroyed and sank the (Ger- 
mans, to be in touch with an enemy vastly su- 
perior in numbers, training and equipment. 

** Lieutenant Prescott!'' rapped out the com- 
manding generaPs voice sharply. 

**Sir,*' answered the young soldier, stepping 
forward. 

**The observation airship on which is 
mounted your long-range camera is on the 
ground, half a mile due west. As you invented 
the camera that takes pictures at a distance of 
several miles, you are to be the one to serve the 
camera in case the naval engagement is fought 
during daylight hours. You will report at once. 
Lieutenant Commander Davis, of the Navy, is 
in charge of the aircraft, but he will give you 
every assistance. *' 

**Very good, sir,'* Prescott responded, salut- 
ing gravely though not concealing the flash of 
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eager delight in his eyes over the detail that 
had been given him. **I shall need one man, 
sir, preferably an officer, to aid me in pointing 
the camera/' 

At hearing this announcement Bert Howard 
was not able to control in time the eager start 
that brought him a step forward, his hands 
clenched, his eyes glowing. 

"An officer, I supposed inquired General 
Carleton. * * Take whom you will, if he have the 
pennission of his commanding officer. Lieu- 
tenant Commander Davis will be able to advise 
you as to the selection of some of the exposures. 
These pictures are to have military and naval 
value, of course, lieutenant Prescott; they are 
intended to be of use to our commanders in 
other naval battles that may occur. '^ 

As Dick turned, his gaze roving swiftly, he 
caught sight of the eager face of Cadet Captain 
Howard. 

** Would you like to gof inquired Prescott. 

** Above anything else, sir,'' Bert returned, 
throbbing at the prospect. 

"Can your next in command handle the troop 
well?'' 

"As well as I could myself, sir,'' Bert an- 
swered. 

"General, will you approve my taking this 
young cadet officer, sir?" Prescott inquired^ 
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"If you are satisfied with him, it seems to 
me that it would be an excellent experience for 
him/* was the general's response. 

** You may go, then,** said Dick, nodding and 
smiling, and Bert Howard's breath came and 
went rapidly, as he saluted. 

"You will relieve these two officers from 
duty then, Captain Follinsbee,** was General 
Carleton's next order. Salutes were ex- 
changed. A staff officer, riding furiously, ap- 
proached, saluted and handed the general a 
note. Prescott and Bert Howard hastened 
away. 

"If you wish to save time," suggested Cap- 
tain Bert, "why not use two of the Gridley 
troop horses t We can take an orderly to lead 
our horses back." 

"Excellent!** Dick agreed, and on a run the 
Begular and the cadet officer made for the Grid- 
ley picket-line. Horses were quickly mounted, 
and away went the destined aviators, a cadet 
orderly riding hard in their wake. The ob- 
servation airship was reached, and in a twin- 
kling Prescott was introducing his companion, 
while the mounted orderly rode back leading 
the two horses behind him. 

As Bert stepped up on the platform of the 
airship he was delighted to find it a craft of 
latest pattern, with engines of a hundred and 
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eighty horsepower. The platform was both 
long and broad, bnilt for carrying a good deal 
of extra weight. There was a wireless outfit 
aboard, with a soldier operator and his relief, 
the wireless equipped with microphone for 
hearing messages above the roar of the ma- 
chinery. Two naval machinists stood by the 
engines; there were two jackies to steer the 
craft in turn, and a marine orderly. While the 
cadet officer took in these facts, Prescott 
stepped quickly to a long, covered affair that 
had the appearance of beiag a rapid-fire gun of 
unusual length but small calibre. Dick rapidly 
removed the rubber covers from this affair and 
examined it lovingly. 

**See here, Howard,'' Prescott called. 
** Probably you never looked over anything like 
this before. This is my camera. The focusing 
is done through what looks like the gun barrel. 
The lens is of extremely long focus. At a dis- 
tance of even three miles a battleship can be 
focused sharply upon the film. Look through 
these sights, and you will find that they are 
magnifying finders, showing what the lens 
sees. 

**This contrivance, which is like a finder, 
shows the view sharply when the lens is in exact 
focus. Of course I take small pictures on these 
films, which are afterwards enlarged for the 
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official pictures. I can get a good picture at as 
short a distance as a quarter of a mile, or as 
far away as three and a half miles. In this box 
below are three cameras for taking photo- 
graphs at ordinary ranges/' 

**I'll try not to get you close enough to need 
the ordinary cameras, *' smiled Lieutenant 
Commander Davis grimly. ^^Even at a mile 
this craft would be a fine target for an inch or 
two-iQch shell from the enemy. Are you all 
ready, Mr. Prescottf 

** Quite ready, Davis,*' the young Army offi- 
cer nodded. 

Davis gave the order by merely holding up 
one hand. Bang I Battle! Burr-rr-rr! Clank, 
clank! The huge airship was moving forward 
and rising, the noise of her machinery all but 
drowning out the cheers that ascended from 
soldier throats below them. 

**If you love America,'* Dick Prescott 
shouted gayly, in Bert Howard's ear," *Hake a 
look backward now. It may be your last 
glimpse!" 

Before them stretched the sea. The voy- 
agers on this aircraft were heading out to wit- 
ness the most stupendous, momentous naval 
battle in which Uncle Sam's fleet had ever been 
engaged! 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNITED STATES 25 
CHAPTEE n 

WHEN THE SHELLS BEGAN TO FLY 

AS Bert Howard took a backward glance 
at the now receding land, he was able to 
command a view that extended several 
miles inland. In a flash he had his powerful 
field glasses at his eyes, focusing them sharply. 
On the railway tracks he beheld scores of long 
trains, mostly of freight cars. The highways 
seemed to be swarming with automobiles and 
motor trucks. For the first time in his life the 
cadet had a good idea of the stupendous prepa- 
rations needed for battle. 

*^Even if the Germans land, it doesn't seem 
I>ossible that they can beat us,'' he roared in 
Prescott's ear. It looks as if the whole coxmtry 
were turning out to re^pel an enemy." 

"If the Germans sink or disperse our fleet, 
and get to shore," Prescott retorted, "it wiU be 
nothing but a massacre for our handfuls of 
men, Howard. Our forces wiU die bravely, and 
they won't be long about it, either." 

Bert felt fullest respect for the opinions of 
this capable young West Pointer, yet it was 
difficult for him to realize that such forces as 
he saw on shore could be defeated under any 
conditions. 
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**It's win at sea, or a massacre for us, and 
we'll be the victims/' Dick added. 

In a few minutes more the aircraft had gone 
so far out to sea that the field glasses were of 
no further use in studying detail on shore. Bert 
put his binoculars back in the case hanging at 
his left side and turned to study the sea. 

**See those specks dead ahead?'' asked Pres- 
cott, handing his own glasses to the cadet half 
an hour later, Bert looked, and made out what 
he dimly discerned to be a host of warships 
scattered over an area of many square miles. 

"That's our main fleet," Prescott continued. 
"It is steaming slowly seaward to intercept the 
German fleet. Sweep the sky ahead, and you 
will see a dozen airships scattered among the 
clouds over a much wider area. It is the duty 
of those air-scouts to make sure that no Ger- 
man warships succeed in getting by on either 
flank, unseen by our own forces." 

"But there are no enemy warships in sight, 
heading this way," remarked Bert. 

"And may not be all night," broke in Davis, 
"but nevertheless the watch must be kept up all 
night. The airships you see miles ahead are 
only a portion of our airfleet. Other American 
airships are 'way out at sea, hovering as close 
as possible to the oncoming German fleet, and 
at the same time fighting or dodging German 
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aircraft that are trying to sail over our scout 
aeroplanes to destroy them/* 

*^It looks like a combination air and yacht 
cruise/' Bert Howard told himself, **I can't 
imagine this scene in coimection with the de- 
struction and bloodshed that are to come. It 
doesn't seem possible that a nation's fate can 
be hanging on a bloody tragedy." 

The marine orderly, saluting, handed Lieu- 
tenant Commander Davis a sheet of paper. The 
naval officer read it through, then handed it to 
Prescott and Bert. The wireless message 
read: 

** Aeroplane commanded by Lieutenant 
Downs, Navy, and carrying three other Navy 
men, has just collapsed under fire of three Ger- 
man Taubes and plunged into sea. Three 
American aeroplanes have started in concerted 
pursuit of the Taubes." 

And five minutes later this message came: 

**Two of pursuing American aircraft de- 
stroyed. One Taube collapsed. Eemaining 
American aircraft escaping by superior speed." 

**That is taking place over or just in advance 
of the German war fleet," Prescott explained. 

**And we can see nothing of it, nor even 
realize it," Howard cried, his face flaming. 

By this time the observation aeroplane was 
Bearing the slow-steaming American fleet. 
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Prescott signed to his cadet companion to stand 
by tite bulb and lever with which the exposure 
of the camera was to be made. Di^ spent some 
moments peering through his finders and ad- 
justing the focus. Then he stepped quickly 
aside to afford Davis a good look. The naval 
officer nodded. At a sign from Dick, Bert How- 
ard made the exposure. Prescott wound up the 
film and was ready for the next picture. Past 
different divisions of the fleet the aircraft 
moved, and many were the pictures made of the 
formation in which the fleet moved against the 
coming of an enemy who was still hours away, 

**Are we going out to see the German fleets 
Bert inquired. 

" No/ V said Dick; **we can wait. The Ger- 
mans will be sure not to disappoint us." 

Later supper was served — a spiritless affair 
of sandwiches and hot coffee. Darkness came 
down over the American fleet. Only signal 
lights flashed from time to time, or powerful 
searchlights swept the waters ahead. It was a 
weird, chilling sight. Somehow, with the com- 
ing of dark, Cadet Captain Howard began to 
feel a sense of coming disaster. Below the air- 
ship, as it circled about behind or over the 
American fleet, were four divisions of four 
superb dreadnaughts each. There were thirty- 
two torpedoboat destroyers, half a dozen swift 
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scout vessels of the Navy and a dozen subma- 
rines. To the rear of the fleet were four older 
armored cruisers. Far out on either flank of 
the Atlantic fleet moved two of the swift new 
battle cruisers, barely completed and commis- 
sioned. 

**It seems as if they ought to sweep the seas 
of anything that could sail/' Bert declared, yet 
with a suppressed shudder. 

*^ If the other fleet, by any form of reckoning, 
is even two ships superior to ours, then the 
chances are against us,'' Prescott answered. 
''Have you any friends in the fleet t" 

Bert Howard shook his head. 

''Darrin and Dalzell are with our fleet. Both 
are lieutenants, and each commands a subma- 
rine," Dick went on. "They are old school- 
mates of mine; both are Gridley boys, yom 
know. I can't help wondering what glory or 
what fate a few hours may bring them.'' 

''They'll acquit themselves like Americans — 
and Gridleyites!" Bert declared hopefully. 

"They'll take the usual chances, against men 
at least as good in the enemy's fleet," Dick said 
soberly. 

"Gtentlemen, you will do well to lie down and 
sleep," Davis suggested. "Some of our crew 
win sleep too. Until daylight I doubt if any- 
thing important will happen. I shall be awake 



Digitized by 



Google 



30 THE INVASION OF 

all night, and will see that yon are called before 
day breaks over the waters/' 

A shelter to protect sleepers from the cold, 
sharp wind, had been raised. Inside this en- 
closure Dick and his cadet friend lay down, 
well wrapped in blankets. A soldier wireless 
man, one of the jackies, the marine and a ma- 
chinist lay there with them. 

For two honrs Bert Howard fonnd that he 
conld not sleep. His thoughts would not let 
him. Had there been light on the sea below, 
other than the sweeping flashes of searchlights, 
he would not have attempted to slumber. At 
last his eyes closed and sleep came. 

**TJp, all hands,'' he heard a voice roar above* 
the unceasing tumult of the machinery. ^*The 
fleets are nearing each other, and trouble will 
begin shortly.'' 

Lieutenant Commander Davis was the 
speaker. Bert felt disposed to roll over for an- 
other nap, but second thought prevailed. Dis- 
entangling himself from the blankets, he sprang 
up, his teeth chattering with the cold as he 
rubbed his eyes. 

Away over in the east the sun had risen, and 
was well above the horizon. Yet, as Bert tried 
to gaze at the American fleet, two miles ahead^ 
he saw that darkness still hovered over the 
gray fighting craft. Then he understood. It 
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was the elevation of the aircraft that made the 
sun visible to him while the Atlantic Fleet was 
still wrapped in night. 

But what was that on which the snn shone, 
off to the east? Bert jerked out his field 
glasses. Now he knew I It was the German 
fleet — a collection of specks, steaming through 
the daylight that was yet denied to the Ameri- 
can craft. 

For several minutes Bert Howard gazed, 
fascinated, at the hostile fleet. Counting the 
specks, he found that the German vessels out- 
numbered the American. Whatever other su- 
periorities there were on the side of the Teu- 
tons the young cadet was to learn later. 

A roar of anger sounded at his side. Turning 
with a start, Howard beheld the face of Davis, 
inflamed, the naval officer ^s eyes displaying the 
angry gleam of one betrayed. 

*'The enemy has gauged our fleet just as if it 
had had advance information,'* stormed Davis, 
as he alternately gazed through his glasses and 
wrote in a notebook. "There! I have their 
battleship list, name by name, for I recognize 
the class, at least, of each of the German dread- 
naughts. Against our sixteen there are twenty- 
two of the German dreadnaughts. They have 
five battle cruisers to our two. For our thirty- 
two destroyers they carry forty-four!'' 
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"But we have the submarines, sir/' Bert re- 
minded. 

"We have a dozen/* snorted Lieutenant 
Commander Davis. "The Germans have — ^who 
shall guess how many? Perhaps fifty! Be as- 
sured that they are superior to us. At Key 
West and Guantanamo we have cruiser and 
submarine fleets; the rest of our real fighting 
ships are in the Pacific. For months it has 
looked as though Japan might have designs 
against our western coast. All the ships that 
should be here to meet this real foe are else- 
where. If they were here, with our Atlantic 
Fleet, we might hope. Yet if we had our whole 
fleet here — ^if it had been possible to assemble 
our Navy in season, the Germans would still 
have us in a trap, for a larger German fleet 
would now be steaming toward us I Whatever 
we had or have for defense, the Germans know 
our strength and would have a fleet here to 
outmatch us. For (Jermany has a powerful 
Navy, my boy — and the United States is not 
prepared to resist a strong foel^^ 

"Can't we win, sir?** Bert asked, feeling a 
strange choking in his throat. 

"We can win,** retorted Davis bitterly, "if 
most of our shots land and if most of the Ger- 
man shots miss!** 

"Is it as bad as that, sir?" cried Howard* . 
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'* To-day *s layout on the seas conldnH be 
much worse!'* groaned lieutenant Conunander 
Dayis. 

Daylight was slowly lifting over the Ameri- 
can fleet. It was now moving at increased 
speed. A few minutes later Bert, his glasses 
still to his eyes, made out the reflection of the 
sun on the fighting tops of the leading battle- 
ships of TJncle Sam, 

** Awaiting orders, sir,*' Howard shouted at 
Prescott, who shook his head, making answer : 

** Light not yet good enough for me to get 
clear photographs.'* 

Moving mainly north and south, the observa- 
tion airship maneuvered to keep some three 
miles behind the nearest of the American ships. 
Occasionally the flyer veered enough to east- 
ward to keep up with the advance of the At- 
lantic Fleet. Other and lighter airships shared 
the upper air with Davis's craft, for Uncle Sam 
was making full use of all the aeroplanes he 
had been able to get together in season. Four 
of these air scouts now shot ahead, advancing 
to meet and hover over the oncoming (Jerman 
fighting ships. 

'* They've gone to give the range to our spot- 
ters and range finders," Davis explained. 
**Hucky fellows, and not all of them may get 
back to safety." 

3—1 Conquest. 
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Bert Howard continued to watch, silent, 
fascinated with the strange picture spread out 
before him. The Germans came on, with two 
battleship divisions side by side, leading, with 
three more divisions occupying a broader sec- 
ond line. Between the Teutonic dreadnaughts 
the destroyers swarmed. As to the enemy's 
submarines, they were there, too, though the 
periscopes of but few showed at a time ; guess- 
ing the number of the enemy submarines would 
be a hopeless task. Five battle cruisers of the 
enemy were now cutting a wide circle to the 
left, as if to run around the American right 
flai&. Away out there on the right was one 
American battle cruiser. 

** There they go!*' yelled Davis, almost 
fiercely, pointing with his notebook toward his 
right. 

It was the German battle cruisers that 
opened, firing a few shots apiece to get the 
range. Then like hawks, the German battle 
cruisers closed in upon the one American battle 
cruiser at the right of the line. The only other 
battle cruiser of the American fleet was miles 
away, over at the American left. 

After the first range-finding shots, the battle 
cruisers of the enemy suddenly poured forth a 
furious fire. Caught in a trap, the American 
craft moved forward at her best speed, deter- 
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mined to sell her life dearly. Through a cy- 
clone of huge projectiles the American battle 
cruiser moved, without suffering vital hits. In- 
deed, she appeared to bear a charmed life. As 
she raced forward the American vessel spoke 
rapidly and continuously through her own 
guns. 

** Hurrah !^^ quivered Bert Howard, fairly 
dancing in his joy. **Look at that, sir!^' 

For the American battle cruiser had selected 
one of the enemy ships as target, and upon her 
had rained all the fury of her fourteen-inch 
guns. A great hole in her starboard bow, one 
of the German battle cruisers now began to 
sink, stem foremost. Then, suddenly, through 
the decks of the stricken enemy ship burst a 
great column of smoke, and the German craft 
foxmdered. 

**What do you think now, sir, about the 
American style of fighting, and of our chances 
to-day f were the words that burst gleefully 
from Howard's lips. 
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CHAPTER in 

THBOUQH THE KOBKmO OF DISASTES 



W 



^ ^"^ X ZE have seen only the start of the 
fighting/^ answered Davis mourn- 
fully. **That is but skirmishing. 
The conduct of the opposing battleship fleets 
must decide the day.^^ 

**Look, sir!^^ bawled the marine orderly, 
nudging Davis ^s elbow and pointing ahead. 

Up to now the German Taubes and other air- 
craft — ^in all there were some three dozen of 
them — ^had remained to the rear of the Grerman 
squadrons. But now they came racing for- 
ward. 

**Get the machine gun ready!*' commanded 
Davis, and the marine sprang to obey, ripping 
off the covers and feeding in a strip-like belt of 
•cartridges. 

Ahead of the German fleet, and out over the 
American ships raced the Teutonic aircraft. 
Soon one of them hung a brief instant over the 
fine dreadnaught ** Wyoming,** while a smoke 
bomb dropped slowly from the enemy aircraft. 
That smoke bomb gave the exact range to the 
range finders on the nearest German battle- 
ships. 
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From battleship after battleship of the Ger- 
man fleet burst puffs of smoke, and screaming^ 
shells hissed through the air. The range was 
soon found, and the Kaiser ^s battleships came 
one after another into the firing. It was but a 
matter of moments before the Germans had the 
range as accurately as could be desired. Then 
they turned loose with salvos fired about a& 
fast as the various guns could be handled. 

**Why don*t the American battleships fire!** 
cried Bert, amazed at the sight of the swiftly 
moving but silent American main fleet. 

**What would be the useT* demanded Lieu- 
tenant Commander Davis. '*The Germans are 
barely within striking distance, but our guns 
are of shorter range. There go two of the 
^Wyoming's* guns now — watchl^^ 

Bert followed with his eyes the direction in- 
dicated by the naval officer. Then he saw two 
small geysers of water spurt up where the 
American shells had landed in the water.'* 

**Two miles short of a hit !'' yelled Davis bit- 
terly, **0f course! WeVe known all along — 
Congress, too — that our guns had two miles less 
range than tiie Germans'.** 

What followed it took Bert Howard some 
time to understand. First of all, he saw the 
American battle cruiser out on the right, victor 
over one German battle cruiser, stagger under 
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a sudden volcano of enemy shells. Suddenly 
the American vessel acted like a stricken thing. 
Her steering gear shot away, she became un- 
manageable. It was exactly three minutes after 
that that she began to sink. The cadet captain 
groaned. 

**If our numbers at that point had been 
even/* he all but sobbed, ** there would have 
been a different story to tell I** 

**0f course!'* snapped Davis. **But Con- 
gress, backed by the indifference of our people, 
has seen to it that we had less of everything 
than the country that has become our enemy! 
Look over there, Howard!*' 

Bert turned, and, as he did so, felt a throb 
of acute anguish. Patriot that he was, the boy 
felt an impulse of madness when he saw the 
** Wyoming** belch smoke like a volcano; then, 
blown up by a deck-piercing German shell that 
had reached her magazine, the fine super-dread- 
naught began to founder. In three minutes 
even the tips of her masts were beneath the 
water. 

By this time the American battleship divi- 
sions had been forced, for better defense, into 
a double line the form of an ellipse. The f our 
divisions now minus one of their proudest 
ships, moved on in their formation, maneuver- 
ing to draw closer to the enemy ships. 
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•* There goes our ' Texas 1' " roared Davis, as 
a spurt of water rose at the side of that battle- 
ship. **A submarine's torpedo has struck her 
at the belt-line. There's another equally good 
German torpedo shot! Poor old * Texas!' And 
Whitford fought her splendidly." 

"Hurrah!" broke jubilantly from Howard's 
Kps, as he saw an American destroyer dart in 
just as the submarine that had doomed the 
"Texas" rose to the surface. A few swift 
shots from the destroyer's four-inch guns, and 
the submarine, her conning tower shot away, 
sank like a flash, to rise no more. 

Now several of the American aircraft hov- 
ered low over the broad scene of battle, while 
men stood on her platforms ready to drop 
bombs on whatever of the enemy's submarines 
could be made out from the air. For from the 
platform of an aeroplane a submarine under 
water can be vaguely detected. But with sub- 
marine and airship both in action it is not easy 
to drop bombs that will hit. 

Around the American ellipse moved the Ger- 
man fleet, at first out of reach of any American 
guns. **The "Louisiana," crippled, drifted 
astern, while half a dozen enemy submarines 
darted at her. Within ten minutes, despite 
valiant help from American destroyers, the 
"Louisiana" was on her way to the bottom. 
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All the time the American battleships sought 
to broaden the ellipse in which they sailed, try- 
ing, ever trying, to reach the Germans with 
their guns. Nor was this effort wholly without 
success. Two of the older, slower enemy battle- 
ships were struck hard, and American subma- 
rines finished the mischief, sending these ships 
and their crews to the bottom. 

During this time Lieutenant Dick Prescott 
had not been unmindful of his work of making 
all possible photographs of the sea tragedy be- 
ing enacted below and just ahead. Aided by 
the advice of Lieutenant Commander Davis he 
had made several score of exposures on his 
fihns, and Bert had stood by to work the bulb 
and lever at Prescott ^s order. 

After a few minutes during which he was 
very busy Howard nearly lost track of the fight. 
When he turned again to watch he discovered 
that the American battleship fleet of sixteen 
had been reduced to eleven in actual service. 
Of the other five one was drifting helplessly, 
waiting until the daring (Jerman submarines 
should find their chance to finish her. Another 
battleship showed only her mastheads, and in a 
twinkling more these were invisible. The other 
three missing battleships had already gone to 
the bottom. And now Bert, with the aid of his 
glass, saw a periscope and the top of a tower 
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emerge from tiie water eight hundred yards 
away from the flagship of one of the (German 
battleship divisions. Before she could fire, 
however, an enemy destroyer, darting around 
the stem of the flagship, riddled the plucky 
American with shells and put him out of exist- 
ence. 

*^I hope neither Darrin nor Dalzell com- 
manded that craft,'' cried Prescott, drawing in 
his breath. ** Though it was a glorious death 
for fighting men to die!'' 

Out on the extreme left the surviving Ameri- 
can battle cruiser had run away from the fight. 
Not from cowardice, however, but from design, 
and by signaled order of the American naval 
commander. With the battle cruiser went two 
torpedo boat destroyers, while in advance sped 
two American aircraft. Their purpose was to 
escape to the sea beyond, to come up with the 
German transport fleet conveying her soldiers, 
and to sink as many of these transports as pos- 
sible before the enemy warships guarding the 
transport fleet could bring about the destruc- 
tion of the battle cruiser and her two small 
companions. 

No sooner had the move been discovered by 
the Ctermans than four enemy battle cruisers 
and a dozen destroyers, accompanied by a half- 
score of German aircraft, raced after this des- 
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perate expedition. Aq hour later the remain- 
ing American battle cruiser and the two de- 
stroyers were sent to the bottom, while one of 
the American airships was able to return, but 
the other had collapsed and her crew had found 
graves in the ocean. 

** Fighting on land is bad enough, but this is 
ghastly beyond the power to imagine,'' groaned 
Dick Prescott. 

"I could endure it,'' retorted Bert Howard, 
**if only I might see our fleet winning in the 
end." 

But tiie battle went steadily against Uncle 
Sam's gallant but insufficient forces. Much of 
what followed Bert Howard cannot remember 
clearly to this day. He was too heartsick, too 
angry over the stupid indifference of the Amer- 
ican people which had made this day's series 
of disasters inevitable. 

Two-thirds of the American fleet had van- 
ished from the face of the waters when a new 
peril arose — one that menaced the American 
aviators. For now the swarming German avi- 
ators, released from the need of aiding in range 
fighting, made a determined onslaught on the 
surviving American aircraft. 

Up to this time the observation airship, her 
mission apparently plain to the enemy, had not 
been much annoyed. A few missiles from 
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enemy airships had whistled by her, but no 
direct or prolonged attack upon her had been 
made. But now one of the lightest, swiftest of 
the German aeroplanes rose to a height of a 
thousand feet above the craft commanded by 
Davis, Her purpose was at once plain to the 
naval officer. 

•'That fellow is going to riddle ns from over- 
head,'' he explained to Prescott and Howard. 
'* Naturally, we shall endeavor to frustrate his 
plans.'' 

Kneeling behind the steersman, Davis 
shouted his orders for the handling of the aero- 
plane. His orders to the machinists he sent by 
hand signals. Prescott and the marine handled 
the machine gun, firing whenever opportunity 
presented, which was when the big observation 
craft, by virtue of her powerful engines and 
great speed, succeeded in drawing well away. 

Two other German aircraft joined in the at- 
tempt. Missiles began to heat the air aroxmd 
Davis's craft. It did not seem possible that 
Davis and his companions could much longer 
survive. v 

For ten minutes this game continued. By a 
lucky shot Prescott succeeded in hitting one of 
the annoyers, and that enemy craft turned and 
plunged to the sea. But three others turned 
and flew to take her place in the upper sky. 
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From the direction of the far-away Massa- 
chusetts coast came a speck, gradually growing 
until it could be made out as a trim, swift bi- 
plane of latest type and of immense speed. 
While the struggle in the air continued this 
stranger came nearer and nearer. Suddenly, 
from halyards under her platform broke the 
folds of an American flag. 

**An omen, I hope,'' panted Bert Howard, 
watching with an interest as natural as it was 
keen. The alert Germans scented in this new- 
comer a foe of no mean mettle, for two of them 
flew away to meet her, trying to rise above the 
unknown American with a view to dropping 
shots upon her. It was a game that the flag- 
flaunting newcomer could play better. Almost 
vertically she shot up into the air, while from 
the edge of her platform two men could be seen 
depressing the muzzle of her one gun in the ef- 
fort to draw a bead upon one of the German 
assailants. 

Puff after puff of smoke could be seen as the 
machine guns of the adversaries were dis- 
charged, yet it seemed a strange fight, for even 
in the brief lulls when no cannon shot could be 
heard from the combatants on the sea below, 
the noise of the machine guns in the air could 
not be heard above the engine noises of the war- 
ring aircraft. 
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** Those American chaps, whoever they are/' 
observed Prescott's strained voice in Bert's 
ear, **are snrely dandies at their game. Look 
at that!'' 

For one of the German aircraft was already 
plimging toward the waiting ocean, and now 
another was wrecked and driven headlong by 
the furions, accurate fire of the flag-flaunting 
Americans. 

"If we had enough aircraft handled with 
such vim, we could soon pluck out the eyes of 
the German fleet," muttered Lieutenant Com- 
mander Davis savagely. "And it is the fault 
of a stupid nation that we are not able to have 
an air fleet of hundreds of craft out here to- 
day." 

"I miss two battleships," declared Bert, as 
soon as the new American biplane had driven 
off the assailants. 

"Surely you miss 'em," retorted Davis, "and 
the country will miss them, for they have gone 
to the bottom in the last ten minutes." 

And now the observers up in the air were 
called upon to notice another strange and de- 
pressing incident. The battleship "North Car- 
olina," crippled and useless, as far as her gun- 
fire went, but with her steam stiU left, was 
signaled by Admiral Greely to leave the fight 
and seek safety. Beluctantiiy Captain Sims, of 
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the crippled battleship, brought his once proud 
fighter around and headed away at full speed, 
while the jackies on her decks stood with down- 
cast eyes. But the escape was not to be. A 
dreadnaught, two destroyers and a submarine 
detached themselves from the German battle 
line and gave pursuit. Within a few minutes 
the ^* North Carolina'' had been brought to a 
standstill; five minutes later the submarine, 
with one well-directed torpedo, finished that 
crippled member of our fleet. Twelve hundred 
officers and men went to the bottom with her. 

It was a hideous morning for the smaller, in- 
ferior American fleet. Disasters followed and 
multiplied. At last, realizing that further 
fighting was useless. Admiral Greely caused to 
be broken out from the masthead of his flagship 
the signal to scatter and to retreat under full 
steam. Even that looked like a hopeless 
maneuver. Though the surviving American 
ships fled they used their full complement of 
guns that would fire astern. 

A moment later the American aircraft, now 
reduced by the loss of five, read a signal that 
ordered them to escape if possible and not to 
remain longer with a fleet that was past the 
point of being served. 

"It's the end,'' announced Lieutenant Com- 
mander Davis, as he gave the order to the pilot 
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of the observation airship. **Prescott, you 
have your photographs, but the sight of most 
of them will be enough to drive any American 
crazy. Two hundred million dollars more, 
spent by Congress in season, would have saved 
us from this defeat, and it would be the enemy's 
fleet that would be headed for the bottom to- 
day. We're whipped, and there's no hope 
for if 

Immediately a swarm of German aeroplanes 
came rushing after the American aircraft, to 
pounce upon them once more. But the un- 
known, flag-flaunting American again appeared 
at close quarters. It was just in time, too, for 
three German machine guns were sending a ver- 
itable tornado of missiles at the observation 
craft. Davis ordered every one aboard except 
the pilot to lie down flat, and did so himself. 
Bullets w^ent by in sheets, leaving it only a 
question of moments when the huge observa- 
tion craft must collapse and pitch into the sea^ 
leaving her crew and passengers to drown. But 
the machine gun above the flying flag again did 
the best work that was done in the air, and soon 
the pursuers of Davis's craft swerved off — all 
except one enemy biplane that crumpled, and, 
mth broken planes, plunged to the sea beneath. 

Two men behind the machine gun on the un- 
known waved their caps frantically as they 
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drove their craft as near as was safe. Unsling- 
ing his field glasses, Prescott took a quick look, 
then fairly bellowed : 

*^Good old chums! They^re Tom Beade and 
Harry Hazelton, Howard! Two Gridley fel- 
lows, as you surely know. They're made of the 
best old Gridley mettle. A year ago I knew that 
they, though civil engineers, were interested in 
aviation work. So it was for this that they 
fitted themselves. I wish they had wireless 
aboard; I'd talk with them/' 

Glancing down at the sea to discover how the 
retreat was faring, those on the observation 
craft felt ill indeed. The retreat was develop- 
ing into a slaughter. The German commanders 
still, where possible, did all the harm they could 
to the American fleet without bringing their 
vessels within the lesser range of the American 
warships. 

** There won't be enough of our Navy left to- 
day to convert into a ferryboat!" cried Pres- 
cott, gnashing his teeth. 

But Lieutenant Commander Davis, more 
skilled in reading the signs of the weather, 
flourished his marine glass toward the north. 

**Look!" he shouted joyously. "Do you 
see!" 

Liieutenant Prescott shook his head. 

** Thick weather coming down upon us," ex- 
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plained the naval officer. ** Within fifteen min- 
utes fog will cover this whole scene. It may be 
an offering of divine providence in order that 
at least a few American naval lives may be 
spared*'' 

Within ten minutes as it turned out, the roll- 
ing fog had enveloped all the area of that awful 
sea tragedy. This was the first sign of any 
cnance that the surviving American ships had 
bad to escape sinking. 

*^ That's odd, sir," said the wireless operator, 
after having beckoned Davis to him. * ^ There is 
a number that I hear going through the air. 
It has been repeated several times; just the 
numeral, *29,' and nothing more, sir." 

Later on those who had witnessed this fore- 
noon's fearful work were destined to know 
what **29" meant, but there could be no expla- 
nation of it for months to come. 

** There is nothing more we can do out here, 
and our orders are to return to land," Davis 
announced. **We can make good speed, and 
we'll make the most of it. In time for late 
luncheon, Prescott, I'll have you back with your 
own men." 

And that word was kept. On the way back 
few words were spoken. After what had been 
witnessed this morning real Americans were 
not likely to have much to say. Their hearts 

4 ' 1 Conquest. 
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were full to the bursting point; words seemed 
worse than useless. 

At last Dick and Bert Howard were landed 
within a mile of their own trenches. By wire- 
less the news had proceeded them, so few near 
the trenches asked them questions. 

Yet through the country, as the news was 
flashed and read, Americans were at first in- 
clined to regard the news as a sheer hoax. It 
seemed incredible that Americans could be 
beaten in war. 

Later the terrible news was driven home 
upon the people. There was anger everywhere, 
and voters loudly declared that Congress had 
betrayed the country in not providing ample 
defenses early enough in peace times. In truth, 
Congress had betrayed the country, and in this 
in the face of ample warnings extending over 
many years before. But were the people them- 
selves guiltless of the defeat, and of the killing 
of thousands of brave officers at seal The peo- 
ple had gone on electing and re-electing these 
same useless congressmen! 

**But the Army will save us!'* was heard on 
every hand. **We have lost a great naval 
battle, but we shall win hereafter I'' 
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CHAPTER ly 

SBBVIKQ IN THB SHORE TBBHOHBS 

DTJEING the night that followed, and 
after the fog had cleared, air sconts 
brought in word that the German 
Tiaval and transport fleet was approaching at 
cruising speed. The enemy could easily be close 
to the coast by daylight. 

After he lay down behind the trench Cadet 
Captain Bert Howard could not sleep. When 
he did the horrors he had witnessed intruded in 
chaotic succession into his troubled dreams. 

Captain Follinsbee, as battalion commander, 
had appointed an officer of the day for the bat- 
talion, and Howard, his two lieutenants, Joe 
Wright aud Ned Bumham, were free of duty 
unless an alarm was sounded. Only six of the 
boys from the Gridley cadet troop had been 
detailed to guard duty. To the right of Fol- 
linsbee's men lay a Regular regiment; on the 
left was a militia regiment. Elsewhere, within 
dose conmiunication, lay thousands of other 
men in American uniforms, sleeping on their 
rifles. The scene was one that would have 
filled the average American with a sense of the 
safety of his country. 



Digitized by 



Google 



52 THE INVASION OE 

At daylight Bert, completely worn out, was 
at last sound asleep. Then loud musical notes 
jangled upon his ears. He dreamed that some 
hopeless amateur was taking lessons on a too- 
sharp cornet. 

^^That^s first call to reveille,'' explained Joe 
"Wright, bending over and lightly shaking his 
captain. ^^Are you going to sleep all day, with 
the enemy in sight f 

** In sight f repeated Bert, waking in an in- 
stant and scrambling to his feet. 

**Look yonder,'' laughed Cadet Lieutenant 
Wright. ^*You won't see much off over the 
sea, but I'm told that the things sticking up 
over the water at the horizon are the mastheads 
of the German warships." 

Bert gazed, and could well believe it. After 
all, why should the Germans, having dispersed 
the American fleet, remain longer at sea when 
the United States constituted their goal! Be- 
sides, nearer at hand, American air craft were 
flying about, while in the distance appeared 
other airships, plainly reconnoitering for the 
enemy. 

**We ought to be under fire within less than 
two hours, I'm told," Joe Wright went on 
merrily. ** Captain, at last we're going to get 
some of what we've been training for during 
the last three or four years!" 
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*^I hope you'll like it when you get it,'' smiled 
Bert quizzically, **but I'm afraid you won't." 

Ned Bumham, standing nearby, heard and 
laughed, rather boisterously, in truth, as though 
the laugh released a portion of his pent-up 
nervousness over what he now realized was in 
store for him this day. 

Up and down the trench of the Gridley boys 
there were scores of these youngsters looking 
and talking, laughing a good deal also. 

**Mr. Wright! Mr. Bumham!" spoke Bert 
crisply. **Be good enough to instruct the ser- 
geants to see to it that breakfast is prepared 
without delay. Even the best troops — such as 
come from Gridley — ^fight better after they've 
been fed." 

At the order the Gridley boys sprang out of 
their trench, running to the small stores of fire- 
wood gathered the afternoon before. Small 
faggot fires were soon blazing, and on top of 
these fires, fed from time to time with splinters 
of wood, coffee was set to boil. Each trooper 
prepared his coffee in the same way, by droj)- 
ping into a pint agate cup a handful of coffee 
beans. This was ground coarsely with the butts 
of cavalry revolvers, and then cold water was 
poured until the cup was all but filled. Each cup 
was then set over a fire. When the coffee had 
boiled the cup was removed, and a dash of cold 
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water thrown in from a canteen, to settle the 
gronnds. Then sugar was added and stirred, 
and the coffee set aside to cooL Over the same 
embers a few slices of bacon were cooked and 
by the time this was ready each trooper ad- 
dressed himself to a meal of coffee, hard tack 
and bacon. 

But before the coffee had been well started 
FoUinsbee's battalion came out of its trenches 
and similar preparations were begun. 

** Smart youngsters!'' called Lieutenant Dick 
Prescott heartily, as he strode over for a mo- 
ment. **Trying to beat the Begulars, ehl Well, 
perhaps we are a sleepy lot" 

*^If your Regulars are a sleepy lot, history 
has somehow lost sight of the fact,'' responded 
Captain Bert Howard gravely. 

** Lieutenant Prescott," spoke up Ned Bum- 
ham, **how soon do you think we are likely to 
be swapping shots with the Germans t" 

** Can't tell you," rejoined Prescott, a twinHe 
in his eyes. **The time table rests with the 
enemy commanders out yonder, and I haven't 
seen any of them this morning." 

Loud laughter from a lot of the Gridley 
troopers greeted that sally. Bert surveyed his 
men covertly, and with some concern. He knew 
that untried troops had often become panic- 
stricken against a veteran foe, and he wondered 
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if his Gridley boys, by their laughter, were be- 
traying an amount of nervousness that would 
cause them to flee later. 

Lieutenant Greg Holmes next sauntered over 
and joined in talking with the youthful Gridley 
officers, leaving their second lieutenants, Terry 
and Overton, in charge of their respective com- 
panies. Later, breakfast brought by their sol- 
dier strikers was laid before the two young 
Regular officers. 

Every now and then this little group of five 
glanced seaward. Some time passed before the 
mastheads looked larger and nearer. The 
enemy hulls were still out of sight. 

"I wonder if the Germans will deliver a 
frontal attack when they land, or land higher 
up or down the coast,'' remarked Lieutenant 
Holmes. 

**It will make little difference to us,'' an- 
swered Prescott. ** Wherever they land be- 
tween here and Boston we have other trenches 
to occupy. No matter where the fight starts, 
they'll still have to attack us from in front." 

'*0f course we won't hold these trenches 
long," pursued Holmes. 

* * Why not t ' ' Bert ventured to ask. 

** Because the enemy can shell us out of this 
neighborhood before tiiey land a man." 

At that Joe Wright looked solemn. Bum- 
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ham tried to laugh, but his mirth was not suc- 
cessful. 

'* Shells from the enemy are not so bad," 
Greg Holmes went on dryly. 

^^Nof " queried Bert, opening his eyes wide. 

**Not when you get used to 'em,'' answered 
Greg solemnly. 

''Oh, I see,'* smiled Wright. ''By the time 
you get used to 'em nothing matters much; 
you're dead by that time." 

"Sometimes shells do a lot of mischief,'' 
Prescott stated, "and sometimes they don't hit 
much of anythiag in a way destructive to life. 
But we're not expected to hold these trenches 
long ; they are not built in bomb-proof fashion." 

By the time that the meal was over the hulls 
of the leading German warships were in plain 
sight from the trenches. Bert Howard, as he 
gazed at the grim monsters whose work he had 
witnessed the day before, felt an odd little 
thrill pass through him. He wondered if he 
were going to be afraid in the fighting to come, 

"All officers and men will finish their break- 
fasts within the next three minutes," called a 
staff officer, riding at a trot behind the line of 
trenches. "Five minutes after breakfast com- 
pany officers will inspect all equipment of their 
men." 

"The inspection isn't needed," ezplaiaed 
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Prescott in an undertone. *^It is merely to 
have something to take up the attention of the 
men, so they won't have time to spend in nerv- 
ous forebodings/' 

That proved to be the true explanation, for, ^ 
after inspection, drills were ordered. Bert's 
troop was ordered to drill in saddle. 

**More snap, men!" shouted Captain How- 
ard, after the cavalry drill had proceeded for 
five minutes. **Eemember, you're under the 
eyes of the Regulars. Now — snap and team 
work." 

The Gridley spirit carried the boys through 
after that. The drill was the most successful 
one that Bert had ever directed. 

Before drill was ended Joe Wright glanced 
seaward. He saw that the leading division of 
German battleships were no longer heading in 
toward shore. Instead, they were moving un- 
der mere headway, their hulls invisible from 
the beach, though in sight from the low hilltops 
beyond. From his post Joe saw a puff and a 
flash from the sides of one of the enemy dread- 
naughts. He understood. 

^*Look out!" yelled Wright. 

** Lieutenant, what is the matter!" demanded 
Bert Howard, turning to his lieutenant. 

"The Germans have commenced shelling 
us," replied Wright. 
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At that instant an eight-inch shell landed on 
the shore a qnarter of a mile below. It threw 
np a cloud of dust as it exploded. The yonng 
troopers gazed cnriously. 

** Joe, you're serving as an officer to-day, and 
I believe you're fitted to, if you keep your 
head,'' said Howard, in a low, stern undertone. 
*^But you'll disgrace the troop and your native 
town if you give way to astonishment or emo- 
tion in that way again. You came here to fight. 
Now be a man and an American, and take your 
medicine." 

"Thank you," returned Joe, his face flush- 
ing. "I deserved it, but you won't have occa- 
sion to say anything of the sort to me again." 

**I know it," answered Bert briefly, then 
turned to his troop, which stood halted in 
platoon front and in extended order. 

Suddenly some three dozen shells screamed 
through the air at the same instant. All landed, 
exploded, and threw their fragments about over 
wide areas. One exploded several yards away 
from the left flank of the troop. From one 
saddle Tom Gallant reeled and fell. 

"Steady, men!" ordered Bert, and rode to 
the spot in time to find one of the sergeants 
bending over the stricken one. 

"How badly is he hit f" asked Howard. 

"Killed, sir," replied the youthful sergeant, 
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in a voice that was nearly steady. Gallant was 
an only son, and one of the best-liked fellows in 
Gridley High SchooL 

'*If the shell had struck nearer there wonld 
have been several hit/' Bert went on. He was 
about to order two troopers to carry the dead 
body a mile to the rear when the bugles rang 
out for the assembling of all troops at the 
trenches. 

** We can't have any excitement, men,*' called 
Captain Bert, riding to the center of his line. 
'^I am going to take yon to the trenches. Bide 
and obey all commands as if yon were at drill. 
Let every movement be executed with precision. 
Be at your best to-day." 

Theni^the bugle sounded for the troops to 
move w%' trot. Some two hundred yards be- 
hind the trench line was a low hollow in which 
Bert ordered the horses picketed. Then, on 
foot, he marched his men to the trench. 

*' Captain Howard,'' called Prescott, **your 
command will line on the ground behind the 
trench. Do not enter it until the order comes." 

The Eegulars were themselves disposed on 
the ground behind the trench, and Bert's troop- 
ers took up a like position. 

For ten minutes the bombardment proceeded 
briskly. Several of the Eegulars were hit and 
two of Bert's youthful soldiers were slightly 
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wonnded by flying fragments, though neither 
was hurt enough to leave the line. 

^^I know that we have heavy artillery masked 
at the rear,'' Bert said, when Prescott strolled 
over to observe the Gridley cadets under shell 
fire. ^*May I ask why our artillery doesn't an- 
swer the fire!" 

**Our guns won't reach the enemy ships at 
the present range," Prescott replied simply. 
*^It's the same old story. Nearly every coun- 
try on earth has artillery that will shoot farther 
than ours will. There may be another reason. 
It may be that General Carleton doesn't care to 
let the enemy see that he has heavy artillery at 
this point." 

'^Whynot?" 

*^ Because, if we have only field guns, the Ger- 
mans will land at this point, and it is here that 
General Carleton would prefer to have them 
land. He is prepared for the enemy here. So 
far, you will note that none of the enemy air- 
craft have flown over our heads. Our own 
fighting aircraft have been able to keep them 
back." 

**Have you seen your friends, Reade and 
HazeltonI" 

**No ; I can't find where they are on duty now, 
and I couldn't leave my company to inquire." 

Soon the fire became brisker, but, as the sol- 
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diers were as safe flat on the ground as they 
would be in the trenches, and were far less 
cramped, they were allowed to remain where 
they were. 

The fire became increasingly brisk. Shells 
raked up and down the trenches as the German 
battleship division moved in nearer. Still the 
masked American gmis did not attempt to 
reply. Hospital men rushed up with stretchers, 
carrying away the dead and wounded- The 
Gridley boys looked at one another, smiling in 
sickly fashion. 

"Lieutenant Bumham is hit, sir,** cried a 
breathless young trooper, rushing up. 

Without a word Bert Howard leaped to his 
feet, running down the line. He found Ned ly- 
ing on the ground, in a pool of blood, while two 
youthful troopers hurriedly undid their first- 
aid bandages to apply. There could be no mis- 
takuig the seriousness of the wound. Ned's left 
arm was all but torn away from the shoulder. 

"I suppose I shall have to be sent back for a 
rest and treatment,'* cried Ned, furious with 
pain and rage. "It*s nasty. Captain, to have 
to be sent to the rear before IVe had even a 
taste of the fighting.** 

"I should say you*ve had a pretty big bite of 
fighting, old chap,** replied Bert softly, as he 
bent down and laid a hand on Ned*s forehead. 
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**Here, Patterson, let me apply that bandage/' 

Using the water in his own canteen, Bert 
washed the frightful wound as best he conld, 
then quickly applied, one after another, three 
bandages. Yet all three were not enough to 
stop the flow of blood, even after a rough 
tourniquet of rope had been applied above the 
severed arteries. 

** Hospital men!'' shouted Bert, as he saw 
two stretcher bearers pass in the rear. The 
two men came over at a fast run, looked at Ned 
for an instant, then gently laid him on the 
stretcher and bore him swiftly away. 

^^ Good-bye, fellows,'' Ned called back. ^^I'U 
be back with you in a fortnight." 

'*And he will, if pluck counts," Joe Wright 
declared huskily. 

**Joe, don't you imderstand?" Bert asked. 
** There are ten chances to one that Ned will 
bleed to death through the severed arteries." 

**Poor old Ned!" quivered Wright. **And 
he has been looking forward so intensely to 
fighting for his country." 

''He fought," retorted Bert briefly. "He 
was ready, and he was hit on the firing line." 

A new shrieking filled the air. A dozen more 
German ships had entered the line, and now the 
bombardment became trebly more fierce than 
before. 
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**To your station, Joe/' Bert ordered "Do 
all you can to keep our fellows steady. Be on 
the alert for every order!'' 



CHAPTER y 

AT GRIPS WITH THE INVADEBS 

AN hour later the boys from Gridley, 
together with all the troops over some 
eight miles along the shore had had 
theii first baptism of fire in earnest. 

During that time the German warships had 
moved in ever closer, still raking the shore and 
the rising land back of it with their shells. By 
this time, along the eight-mile stretch, five men 
in a hundred of all the troops had either been 
killed or more or less severely wounded. 

So far the warships had acted as a good deal 
of a screen, though behind them it had been 
possible for the Americans to descry the 
hovering transports carrying the enemy's 
troops. 

At the end of the hour the fire from the war- 
ships had gradually slackened. Now, suddenly, 
it came again, with increased fury, while almost 
immediately afterward there had appeared 
around the stems of the transports naval 
launches each towing a string of six lifeboats, 
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each containing fifty (Jerman soldiers. The 
dash, to land the enemy army, had begun. 

**Into the trenches !'' traveled the order down 
the line. Into the ditches leaped thousands of 
American troops. Boom! boom! boom! The 
masked American batteries of five-inch guns 
and howitzers now sprang into action. The 
radio station, an excellent point from which to 
compute firing ranges, had been wrecked early 
in the bombardment, but several skeletonized, 
portable iron towers had just been rushed up 
into the air, and from the tops of these Ameri- 
can officers calculated and signaled the ranges 
along with direction. Several field batteries, 
hitherto invisible from the sea, were now 
rushed up into position, and these added to the 
attack upon the landing boats. Before the 
launches had received signals to return to 
cover, and had been able to do so, more than 
fifty landing boats were hit and sunk. Though 
the Germans saved as many of their men as 
they could, at least a thousand German officers 
and soldiers were drowned. 

From the American trenches went up cheers 
that would have been heard on the enemy ves- 
sels had it not been for the fury of the cannon- 
ading. One field gun after another was hit and 
put out of commission by German shells, until 
at last the lighter, visible batteries were out of 
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actioiu It was a longer, more diflScnlt task to 
put the masked batteries of larger pieces out 
of business. Before this had been accom- 
plished the launch-towed strings of lifeboats 
again came into view. A few more were sunk, 
but the rest reached shallow water, German sol- 
diers leaping into the surf and wading ashore. 

**Fire steadily when the command comes, 
men,*' roared Captain FoUinsbee. ** Don't 
waste cartridges, but try to do sharpshooting. 
Keep as tightly under cover as you can.'' 

Non-commissioned officers, bending low and 
nmning, carried these orders to company com- 
manders. When the bugle sounded the order 
to begin firing at wiU the notes were heard by 
only a few soldiers, who immediately obeyed. 
The order was transmitted to squad leaders 
throughout the rest of that battalion by the 
arm-signals of officers. 

Magazines thrown open, the firing began. 
The Germans at the shore fired with a will. 
For a moment Cadet Captain Bert Howard felt 
dizzy. Fighting off the sensation, he wheeled 
to observe carefully the aim of his young men. 
Many of them, in their excitement, were firing 
too high. Uttering an exclamation of disai)- 
pointment, Bert made his way down the trench* 

"Aim lower," shouted the young captain. 
**Get an individual enemy through both sights 

5 1 Conquest, 
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before you fire. Don't aim higher than the 
waist line. Straight firing is better than fast 
firing. Don H waste cartridges I ' ' 

When Bert had made that sink in, then Ger- 
many began to hear from Gridley. 

B-r-r-r-rip I The first of the German machine 
guns to be set up now went into action, hurling 
gusts of bullets at the trenches. But the Amer- 
icans, too, possessed machine guns, and these, 
also, began to sputter angrily. Had not more 
German troops reached shore at this juncture, 
those already on land would have been driven 
back into the water. 

"Cease firing! Lie down!'* was the order 
that traveled along the American line as the 
harassed German soldiers were seen to throw 
themselves flat on the beach. With that the 
American fire ceased. For just such a case 
General Carleton had given orders that Ameri- 
cans were not to use infantry fire save when 
the Germans attempted to advance. 

"Into the trench and lie low. Lieutenant I'* 
ordered Bert, running up to his second in com- 
mand. 

Though the recumbent (Jermans still fired, 
they soon ceased, as loath to throw away am- 
munition as were the Americans. Yet this 
waiting, without firing, merely gave the Ger- 
mans time to get reinforcements from the trans- 
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port fleet A few field guns that had escaped 
destruction opened fire on the prostrate enemy, 
the American machine gmis following. 

**Fire slowly, by volleys, '^ was the command. 

** Troop ready, load!" shouted Captain Bert* 
* * Bise, aim — ^fire I Lie down I ' ' 

The noise was so great these commands had 
to be given by hand signals, to be repeated by 
squad leaders. Despite the sharp work of the 
few field guns, other long lines of troop-laden 
boats reached the beach, and many thousands 
more Germans reached the shore. Bert and 
Joe now crouched behind the middle of their 
long, thin troop line. 

"They're forming! Here they come!'' mut- 
tered Joe Wright. 

After a furious concert by the German ma- 
chine guns, the Germans charged up the short 
slope, coming by rushes, firing every time they 
knelt or lay down. As often as they halted the 
German warships poured in their storm of de- 
struction. 

Rising enough to sight their pieces, the 
Americans fired back at will. Despite the work 
of the enemy's warships' guns Germans were 
falling at the rate of three to every American. 

"The Germans have found one game they 
can't play !" shouted Bert exultantly to Wright. 
Yet in that the cadet captain was wrong. When 
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the Germans were ready they opened with ma- 
chine gun and infantry fire until sheer weight 
of missiles forced the American soldiers down 
behind the walls of their trenches. Thus more 
ground was gained. 

Again the furious bombardment reopened 
from the warships. Launches landed field guns 
and small field howitzers, and these were at 
once employed at short range. The leading 
German Unes were now not more than six hun- 
dred yards from the trenches. 

Now, by order of the brigade commander, 
General Smith, a signal in code was wig- 
wagged down the American line. The Germans 
were preparing to assault, and the Americans 
were too much outnumbered. 

The first wig-wagged signal was speedily fol- 
lowed by another. Unnoticed, Dick Prescott 
had left his own company of Begolars, and was 
now at Bert's side. 

** Watch until our battalion starts. Captain 
Howard,'' Prescott ordered. **Then lead your 
troop in retreat, halting and firing as we do." 

'*Very good, sir," Howard replied, saluting. 

Prescott, watching for a third signal, soon 
added: 

**Send back one man in every four now to se- 
cure your horses and ride a mile to the rear 
with them." 
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Hardly had the troop horses been started to 
the rear when the bngles sounded the order to 
retreat. Bert's own troop bngler canght up the 
order. Firing a last, crashing volley at the 
Germans^ the Oridley boys rose and fled. Tet 
they haltedy almost as one man, five hundred 
yards up the slope, and fired three volleys 
kneeling. Then again they rushed away from 
the enemy, to tumble almost headlong into a 
second trench a thousand yards from the line 
they had abandoned. Captain Bert glowed with 
joy when he saw how well his youngsters had 
behaved. The troop now had a casualty list of 
one officer and four men killed, and nine so 
badly wounded that they had been rushed to 
the rear by hospital men. Many were the lesser 
wounds that other Gridley boys had bandaged 
in order to remain in line and fight. 

So galling was the American fire that the 
(Germans were glad to halt and reform in the 
abandoned first line of trenches. Fatal move! 
Suddenly, a succession of sparks was sent along 
buried wires from some controlling hand. Two 
lines of continuous trench blew up, hurling dirt 
and stones high into the air. For that Ameri- 
can first line had been mined and connected 
with electric wires for just such a purpose. In 
that blowing up of the trenches five hundred 
Oerman soldiers lost their lives, while fully two 
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thousand more were so badly wounded as to be 
put out of the fighting. 

Though this came as a surprise to the Amer- 
ican rank and file, our soldiers were not slow in 
sending up a taunting, derisive cheer. Yet 
though they had lost heavily, in a way calcu- 
lated to deprive fighting men of their nerve, the 
surviving Germans, thousands strong, left the 
trenches, rushing forward and once more 
throwing themselves flat on the ground. 

American infantry fire, backed by the ma- 
chine guns, now raked the ground as though 
with a fine-tooth comb. Our American soldiers 
were well protected in their trenches, while 
they had the enemy in the open. 

**This won't be as easy a game as the enemy 
had with our fleet yesterday, '^ panted Bert. 

"Who can sayf asked Prescott rjravely. 
"My boy, the day is not yet over.*' 

It was not long before the present (Jerman 
plan became apparent. The enemy artillery, 
well posted, continued to pour a rain of shells 
upon the Americans, while to this storm of 
death the few surviving American field guns 
were able to oflFer only slight response. The 
heavier five-inch guns were already tempo- 
rarily out of action while being dragged back 
to a new point from which they could be em- 
ployed. 
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For two hours the Germans ahead managed 
to keep up a fire that galled. Every minute of 
that time was used to the best advantage, a con- 
tinuous procession of lifeboats landing swarms 
of the gray-clad soldiers of the enemy. By ten 
in the morning the enemy had a hundred thou- 
sand men on shore to cope with the less than 
thirty thousand American soldiers who now 
survived in fighting condition. 

Moreover, the delivery of more ammunition 
to the American firing line had been seriously 
crippled through the shooting of a large per- 
centage of the drivers of the motor cars in 
which the ammunition was conveyed. 

"Aren't we holding our line well, sirf asked 
Bert finally. **The enemy hasn't yet driven us 
out of our second line of trenches.^^ 

"The enemy will, when ready,'' was Pres- 
cott's grim retort. "Our men are fighting like 
fiends, but they are being overwhelmed by 
a superior number of equally good soldiers. 
Look there I Get busy with your fire. Cap- 
tain!" 

For now the Germans, made bold by num- 
bers, and determined to drive their adversaries, 
were gathering in their famous mass forma- 
tion, with scant intervals between the columns 
along the fighting front. In this order they 
came forward at the double quick. 
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It was a magnificent form of attack, even 
though destined to be costly in German lives. 
Instantly the few American field pieces fired 
into these compact masses, taking heavy toU. 
American machine guns thinned the tightly 
packed masses, while Uncle Sam's infantry fire 
cut furrows through the columns. Yet the Ger- 
mans came on, bayonets fixed for combat at 
close quarters. 

Had the American private soldier had his 
way, he would have voted to remain in the 
trench and receive this attack. But our ofl&cers 
saw the danger of lingering in the face of a de- 
cidedly superior foe. These long, closely 
packed masses, once through the American line 
at points, would have cut off detachments of 
Uncle Sam's fighters from their fellows. 

Though the German commander was paying 
dearly in the lives of his countrymen, the 
masses swept onward. A volunteer regiment, 
made up of some of the finest men in Massa- 
chusetts, yet poorly trained, broke and fled be- 
fore the Germans reached them. The next unit 
on the left, the student regiment from Harvard 
University, excellently trained, spread out, try- 
ing to cover the front belonging to both regi- 
ments. 

At this moment came the bugled orders for 
the retreat The few field guns had already 
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been rushed to the rear. The fleeing volunteer 
regiment, finding the American brigades rush- 
ing after them, redoubled their own frantic, 
fear-spurred efforts to get away. But there 
was this difference — ^American Regulars, mili- 
tiamen, cadets and other volunteers halted at 
the order when the third line of trenches was 
gained, and wheeled about to receive the enemy. 
The Germans had now halted, but were likely 
soon to advance once more. 

From the northward American troops that 
had already been put in retreat arrived in time 
to prevent their being cut off entirely by the 
foe. So far there was no sign, with the one ex- 
ception noted, of the American troops becom- 
ing panic-stricken and bolting from the con- 
trol of their officers. 

Yet how long would the present good dis- 
cipline last? How much longer would Uncle 
Sam's soldiers be able to hold the enemy back 
for even half an hour at a time. 
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CHAPTER VI 

ORDERED TO UNKNOWN DUTY 

THERE followed half an hour's lull, with 
only intermittent pot-shooting by the 
enemy, while the Americian soldiers, 
careful lest they run out of ammunition, fired 
no more than was barely necessary. Prescott 
had come back to the Gridley troop. 

**The enemy is giving us a rest,'* he re- 
marked. 

**But surely for purposes of their own, not 
out of consideration for us,'' grimaced Bert. 
**IVe been thinking about that volunteer regi- 
ment that ran away.'' 

** They've been stopped," Prescott an- 
nounced. **They were overtaken, halted and 
driven back to the line. Their brigade com- 
mander has stationed a company of Regulars 
in their rear, with orders to fire upon them 
briskly if they again attempt to run without 
orders. That regiment wouldn't have skeedad- 
dled if it had been trained as thoroughly as 
your troop, Howard. Your boys are standing it 
splendidly, but I expected that of Gridley. 
What are your losses ? " 

"Eight killed, and seventeen wounded. Poor 
BumhamI The hospital men told me he died 
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before the surgeons could get to hinu A fine 
fellow; knew his work and wanted to do if 

"My company has had six men killed and 
twenty-one wounded, '' Prescott went on. "The 
men are grumbling that they haven't been 
badly enough punished to run away, even by 
order. Some of them do not understand that 
once in a while unvanquished troops have to re- 
treat in order to keep themselves from being 
eut off from the rest of the Army/* 

Boom! The firing of a German signal gun it 
proved to be, for now several hundred field 
guns opened a frightful fire, sweeping the 
groimd near the trenches, throwing up dirt, 
blinding some of the Americans and wounding 
or killing with fearful ferocity. Making his 
way quickly through the trenches Prescott re- 
turned to his own company. 

For an hour this new bombardment lasted. 
The few American field guns replied, though 
there were so few of these guns that their work 
did not count for much against so numerous an 
enemy. 

"A lot of our fellows want to dig deeper into 
the trench, and to throw up the dirt in front of 
the trench for greater protection, '* Joe Wright 
spoke. 

"Don't let them do it,'' rejoined Bert sternly. 
** A raised trench front merely makes a plainer 
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mark for the enemy to sight on. Make onn men 
keep their heads behind the trench walls. It is 
all they can do to protect themselves/* 

**I wonder if we're going to be allowed to 
hold the trench longf Joe Wright continued. 

"I don't know General Carleton's plans or 
projects, and I don't know what the Gtermans 
may have in store for ns," Bert answered 
grimly. 

**So far we've been abont ready to move or 
shift wheii the Germans told us to do it," Joe 
remarked sadly. 

**That is because the Germans are better pre- 
pared and more numerous. They have better 
artillery and three or four times as many sol- 
diers. We might have had all these things, too, 
if the Americans hadn't been peace-drunk, 
stupid with the mania of defenselessness and 
possessed of the idea that business is better 
than war — as if business could hope always to 
thrive in a country that can't protect itself.'^ 

**I don't care what hapi)ens," muttered Joe, 
*4f only we can keep the enemy from capturing 
Boston." 

**If you expect our army to save Boston, you 
are surely modest in your wishes," lauded 
Bert bitterly. 

**Don't you believe it can be done!" chal- 
lenged Joe. 
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"I don't know, Joe. You and I are not ex- 
pected to do much thinking, especially on larger 
questions. Our job, here, is to receive and obey 
orders. '' 

There had been a few moments* lull in the 
furious bombardment. Now, without a cheer, 
great masses of German infantry were thrown 
forward. R-r-r-rip! Cr-r-r-rackle ! Along a 
front of several miles the American machine 
guns joined busily in the war game. Thou- 
sands of American rifles took up the chorus, the 
men firing slowly, though at will, and as they 
took fair sights. Boom! boom! The few Amer- 
ican field pieces threw shells at the feet of the 
advancing enemy. Though the American forces 
were small by comparison, the accuracy of their 
fire was inspiring. German soldiers fell like 
stalks of wheat going down before the reaper. 
Yet on they came, doggedly, silently, save for 
the fire of their rifles. It was magnificent, 
costly courage that the enemy displayed! 
Wherever gaps were cut in their ranks these 
were swiftly closed, leaving ranks of dead and 
wounded behind them as they moved stub- 
bornly forward. 

At last the invaders reached an average dis- 
tance of a hundred and fifty yards from the 
American trenches. Now our fire became 
heavier than ever, machine guns, especially, ex- 
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acting their heavy toll. Gray-clad soldiers 
died, or fell and bled, until it seemed as if a 
few minutes more of this fury must wipe out 
the invaders. They were kneeling, now, firing 
back at the khaki-clad soldiers of Uncle Sam. 
The Germans were still so numerous, however^ 
that it seemed certain that a sudden charge by 
them would result in the capture of the Ameri- 
can trenches and the destruction of all the 
American combatants. 

Then there came a lull in the firing. It 
lasted only a few seconds, but it was as if some 
hidden hand had stayed the fighters. Then the 
tumult broke forth again, the Americans firing 
faster than ever. Over all the din there came 
faintly to American ears the real tumult of 
blaring bugles. Did it mean that the Germans 
were to rush into the final assault? But not 
The invaders fired heavily, then turned and 
fled two hundred yards, kneelhig and firing 
again, then once more retreating. The German 
assault by superior force had been broken! 

At what cost, though? The American 
trenches seemed full of the dead, dying and in- 
jured I There was far more work cut out for 
the hospital men than they could perform. And 
Captain Bert Howard's Gridley cadets had 
suffered as heavily as any other organiza- 
tion. 
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Not half a minute after the invaders had re- 
gained their former position did the numerous 
batteries of the enemy re-open fire, raining 
down shells upon the trenches with nearly un- 
erring aim. The list of American casualties 
was growing with frightful speed! 

Just behind the trenches occupied by Follins- 
bee's small command there was low ground on 
to which several scores of motor ambulances, 
automobiles and motor trucks were run at high 
speed. This shortened the distance that the 
hospital men had to travel with the grisly bur- 
dens on their stretchers. No attempt was made 
to carry back the dead, who were merely rolled 
out of ttie trenches and left lying on the ground. 
Nor did those whom the surgeons believed to 
be dying receive a chance to go to hospital. 
There was opportunity only to pick out the 
wounded soldiers who bade fair to recover with 
proper attention. These were lifted on to the 
stretchers and hustled away to the waiting 
motor vehicles, on which they were carried 
miles to the rear for surgical attention. It was 
a piteous scene, and seemed inhuman to the 
dying, but the needs were desperate and the 
necessities of war had to be observed. 

A staff officer, dismounting some distance to 
the rear of the trench, and bending low as he 
ran forward, threw himself flat on the ground 
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behind the trench as he hurled a question at 
Prescott, who pointed down the line at the Grid- 
ley position. Bending low as he raced, the staff 
officer approached Bert 

** Captain Howard!'' he roared. 

**Here, sir!'* bellowed Bert, leaping from his 
kneeling position and bounding over to the side 
of the officer. 

** Captain, do you see that church spire yon- 
der — some two miles from here?" 

**Tes, sir,** the Gridley boy acknowledged, 
following the direction indicated. 

**In front of that church is a little common, 
on the road. You will withdraw your men from 
the trenches, and Captain Follinsbee will thin 
out his Eegulars so as to cover your portion of 
the trench. Lead your men to their mounts. 
Take the nearest road, about one hundred 
yards to the right of your picket Hne. Ride 
down to the square in front of the church, 
where you will halt and await further orders 
that will reach you. Keep your men fairly close 
together, but not bunched; they may either sit 
in saddle or stand to horse, but must not be 
away from their mounts.** 

After saying which the staff officer, keeping 
his head as low as possible as he left that 
deadly sector of the trench, ran back to reach 
and mount his horse. This first line of trenches 
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being of the so-called ** hasty *' order, and it be- 
ing planned to abandon them early, military 
telephone equipment had not extended so far. 

"Bend low as you run, but make time,** Cap- 
tain Bert ordered when he had given his orders^ 
"Forward I Double time, march I Eunf* 

Though one Gridley boy dropped in that 
short run, the survivors of the troop wero 
quickly with their horses. 

"Whew!** panted Joe Wright, sending hi& 
horse up beside his youthful commander's. "I 
had no idea that war was like this. I can stand 
it, I believe, but 1*11 admit that it makes me ill. 
It*s horrible I** 

"I*ve an idea,** smiled Bert drearily, "that 
as yet we haven *t fairly tasted the horrors of 
war. But ride back, Joe. Close up the troop, 
that you may prevent straggling and observe 
any casualties that may come to us.** 

Twelve minutes of steady riding brought the 
troop to the village, the church and the green. 
Here Howard halted his men, placing them as 
directed, and allowing those who wished to dis- 
mount and stand to horse. 

Then came a pitiful scene. Some two hun- 
dred villagers of all ages and both sexes, pallid, 
haggard with fear, streamed out of the houses 
and by streets. 

"What has happened!** demanded some of 

€ t ConqmuU 
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the spokesmen. *^Are our soldiers defeated? 
Do the Germans win on land, as they did on 
sea f Are we all doomed t ' ' 



CHAPTER Vn 

A BltBATH AT THE NEW POST 

**TJ^RIENDS/^ Bert repUed, ^^although I 

ri have been some hours in the fight I 
really know little more than you do. 
All I can tell you is that the Germans drove us 
out of the first two lines of trenches, and are 
now engaged in trying to drive us out of the 
third.'^ 

"Did you fellows run awayf piped one old 
man querulously. 

Not even flushing the cadet captain answered 
simply: "No; we were ordered back here.'* 

"What to dot '^ asked a woman. 

"I don't even know. My orders will reach 
me here when they're ready/' 

"Are we in danger here?" asked another 
woman. 

"Frankly, I believe you are,'' Bert replied. 
"The Germans could destroy this village in 
three minutes if they directed some of their ar- 
tillery this way, but they won't until the village 
is occupied by fighting American soldiers." 
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**What had we better dof asked a mam in 
a desperate voice. 

**It will be hard to find safety, if yon remain 
here/* Bert rejoined. **The greatest safety 
would be found in your cellars, which would 
protect you from infantry fire, if not from 
shells. The only absolute safety lies in getting 
as many miles away from here as you can in th« 
shortest space of time. You have motor cars 
and horses and wagons, haven't youf 

** Humph! You've a nerve to ask that ques- 
tion,'' grumbled a woman. **You know well 
enough that your soldiers came along and 
seized all of our autos and horses for military 
purposes." 

"No; I didn't know it," Bert answered 
quietly* "Our troop went through to the front 
yesterday forenoon, and since then this is our 
first look back of the line. Now, perhaps you, 
my friends, can tell us something that we're 
crazy to know. Did any of the American fleet 
escape destruction yesterday?" 

"Haven't you fellows seen the Boston pa- 
pers?" inquired a man, stepping forward. 

"Not a newspaper to-day." 

"Then here is my Boston G^iofee," continued 
the man. "You're welcome to it. I trust it 
doesn't make you as sick to read as it made 
me." 
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Bert snatched at the paper in his eagerness, 
spreading it out as he sat in saddle. In large 
type, and in comparatively few words under 
the startling headlines Bert found a brief but 
accurate description of the naval tragedy. That 
in which he was most interested was the in- 
formation that none of the Navy's major ves- 
sels were known to have avoided destruction; 
certainly none had put in at Boston or other 
nearby ports. One submarine, badly damaged, 
had reached Plymouth, but no other vessel or 
<3rew was known to be safe. As he read tears 
43ame to Howard's eyes. 

**It's awful, ain't it?" demanded one man 
brokenly. 

**Tes, and the more so because it was wholly 
unnecessary^" Howard choked. 

**How could the Americans' defeat on water 
have been prevented?" demanded several 
voices. 

"By the simple trick of the American peo- 
ple waking up in time, and seeing to it that 
their congressmen performed their sacred duty 
of providing for the country's adequate de- 
fense. Friends, the Germans are splendidly 
brave fighters, but they are no braver than we 
are. The only reason they're wiping us oflf the 
«arth is that they have more to fight with, and 
what they have is better than ours." 
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"What can we do nowf demanded some one 
in the panic-stricken crowd. 

"Nothing, I^m afraid,'' Bert answered, **ex- 
cept to hinder the enemy as much and as long 
as possible. The Germans ought to be able to 
take all they want of this country within the 
next few weeks." 

"I don't believe it,'* asserted one man 
stoutly. "We're going to have soldiers, too. 
Look on the inside pages of that paper, and 
you 11 find that the President is on the job. He 
has called for a million volunteers, and I tell 
you, young fellow, we'll have 'em all raised by 
to-morrow at sundown. Don't I know? My 
two sons went away this morning. They're go- 
ing to fight." 

"Are they trained men!" asked Bert. 

"No, but they're brave young fellows. The 
government has guns for *em, and they'll give 
good accounts of themselves. And there 11 be 
a millioii more like 'em. Two million, if neces- 
sary, or five million — ^ten million! Uncle Sam 
can't be whipped, with the millions of brave 
men he has.' 

"It takes at least six months to train a sol- 
dier so that he can take care of himself," Bert 
returned. "In one month, or two, the Ger- 
mans will have all they want in this country. 
Then theyll take our money and go back^ 
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though they may claim and hold some of our 
territory/' 

**Bosh!'' retorted a man impatiently. **A11 
over the country men are running to enlist. 
All our boys will have to do will be to learn how 
to march. They know how to shoot already/^ 

'^WhoOl lead them?'' Bert inquired. 

"Their officers, of course," came in a laugh 
from several bystanders. 

"We haven't really enough trained officers 
for even two hundred thousand men," Bert 
went on gravely. * * Untrained officers will make 
a sad mess of preparing untrained soldiers. 
Untrained soldiers do not know how to take 
care of themselves in the field; they lose ten 
times as many men to a regiment as the Regu- 
lars do who fight on the same field. Big losses 
mean panic, and ignorant volunteers, serving 
under officers who are little better, are qtiickto 
lose their nerve and run away. I know that, 
for I saw one raw volunteer regiment run away 
this morning." 

As he spoke Bert turned the pages of the 
newspaper, his eye alighting on other head- 
lines of grave import. 

"Pine business this country is in I" he com- 
mented gravely. "This paper informs us 
that Japan's moves are watched with great 
anxiety at Washington. It is believed that the 
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Japanese are preparing to descend upon our 
western coast. The government has a large 
part of our fleet in those waters, and is hurry- 
ing troops that way, and calling out the Na- 
tional Guard in Western States to hurry to the 
Pacific coast." 

^* We'll take care of the Japs," asserted a 
man positively. 

^*In much the same way that we unprepared 
fools are taking care of the Germans, sir," re- 
torted Bert ironically. **And I see that the 
Mexicans, eager to satisfy old grudges, are get- 
ting restless in Northern Mexico. Our citizens 
down on the border are sending thousands of 
telegrams to Washington demanding sufl&cient 
troops be sent there to protect them. Also, the 
greatest anxiety is felt in Washington over the 
known fact that Canada is massing troops 
along the border." 

** England ought to be helping us, right 
now," cried one man in an angry tone of 
voice. 

** England is helping us," laughed Bert bit- 
terly. ^ * Helping us just as we helped her in her 
war with Germany. Friends, we should have 
trusted to nothing but our own trained fighting 
men and our own big fleet and our fighting 
equipment." 

"Are you fellows trained!" demanded a 
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voice in the crowd. **Tou're too young to be 
real soldiers; you look like schoolboys.'* 

**We are/* Bert admitted. **Not trained as 
well as I wish we were, but we Ve been training 
at our high school for four years past. We be- 
gan back in 1916, four years ago. We Ve spent 
a lot of our time training, and have had the ad- 
vantage of much instruction by Begular Army 
ofl&cers. Our good old town of Gridley is Amer- 
ican to the core. For four years our people ^ 
have been seeing to it that our congressman 
kept hustling all the time to provide proper 
military strength. If the people everywhere 
liad been as busy as the Gridley folks, we'd 
have had a big and trained volunteer army, and 
we'd have had a fleet that Germany wouldn't 
have dared to attack. Our high school boys 
were trained, and here we are, to do the best 
that can be expected of Uncle Sam's Boys. And 
i;«^e've grown-up troops, too. When the call for 
help came Gridley sent away an infantry militia 
company of one hundred and fifty men, as well 
as one platoon of a militia field, battery. And 
back in Gridley, at this moment, are three hun- 
dred or more other schoolboys, all partly 
trained and in further training at this moment. 
Those boys will be sent, as needed, to make up 
the losses of this troop in battle. If every little 
American city had done as well as Gridley has 
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done, all the German fighting men would still be 
on their own side of the ocean. But, friends, I 
am afraid you are losing valuable time in talk- 
ing. If you want advice, I would advise you to 
hurry away all the women and children, and 
keep them walking as fast as they can go for a 
day or two. All men who do not feel that they 
can be of use here should go with the women 
and children. '' 

**What can those of us who are able do to 
serve f asked a broad-shouldered man who ap- 
peared to be about fifty years old. 

**A few of you, in pairs, could relieve the 
stretcher bearers, who are being overworked 
to-day, and will doubtless be overworked for 
many days to come.'^ 

"But men who carry stretchers have to go 
right up where the bxUlets are flying and the 
shells are exploding, donH theyl'^ asked a 
woman whom Howard judged to be the man's 
wife. 

"Certainly, madam,'' Bert answered. "But 
should nothing be risked to save the men who 
have given their all in fighting for their coun- 
try! Are we to divide our men into two classes 
— Americans who will make sacrifices for their 
flag, and men who don't dare to make such 
sacrifices?" 

"The boy is right," broke in an elderly man. 



Digitized by 



Google 



90 THE INVASION OF 

**I^in not a youngster, but I can at least carry 
burdens and risk my life doing it. WlioTl go 
with me?*^ 

One after another several men stepped for- 
ward, xmtil Bert's alert eyes had counted 
ten. 

^* Where do we go?'* asked one of the men 
who had first spoken. Bert Howard directed 
them where to find the nearest field dressing 
station, where they could offer their services 
to the surgeon in charge. 

Shortly after these men had gone several bul- 
lets whistled spitefully in the air, then dropped 
uncomfortably near where Bert's company 
stood talking to the villagers. Private Carter, 
of the Gridley troop, winced, then glanced down 
at blood trickling from the calf of one of his 
legs. 

*^The Germans are coming," screamed a girL 
** They 're shooting at us." 

**It's time, anyway, that all the women and 
children get away from here," declared How- 
ard. **The men who can't serve should go 
away with them, as guides and protectors." 

That was enough, aided by the bullets, to in- 
duce many of the village's inhabitants to start 
down the road, though each fugitive first ran 
into a house and gathered up money or small 
articles to carry with him. 
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Bert rode over to where a corporal was 
bandaging Carter's injured leg, 

** Carter, you may remain here until the first 
ambulance goes by," Captain Bert directed. 
**Then you will turn over your mount and arms 
and go to whatever hospital the surgeon may 
order. The first sergeant will enter Private 
Carter's name on the list of the wounded.'' 

Along the road, in a scurrying cloud of dust, 
came a runabout containing a soldier chauffeur 
»nd an oflBcer, 

^* Captain Howard!" sang out the officer. 

^*Here, sir." 

** Captain Howard, some of the more poorly 
trained volunteer regiments are becoming hard 
to control on the firing line. It is expected that 
some of these volunteers will break away and 
>run without orders when the Germans make 
their next and most determined assault. You 
will station two squads of men in the road at 
this point, and use the rest of your men in two 
detachments supporting the road detachment 
on either flank. The flankers will cover four 
hundred yards on each side of the road. To 
the right of these flankers a dependable militia 
company will be thrown, and to the left a com- 
pany of Eegular infantry. If any men, or body 
of men try to pass here from our lines, without 
the sure appearance of being under the control 
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of their oflScers, yon will stop them and turn 
them back to the line. If they refuse to obey 
the order such men are to be shot. I trust you 
understand exactly — ^to be shot! And if any 
oflScers try to pass your line who are plainly 
running away, you will attempt to turn them 
back to their posts, failing in which you are to 
see to it that they are shot. You are thrown 
across the road because you are mounted men 
and can move nimbly in intercepting skeedad- 
dlers. The commands that I have given you 
are by order of General Carleton. Be good 
enough to repeat these orders/' 

Bert repeated them carefully, after which the 
ofl&cer continued: 

"These orders do not apply to medical olffi- 
cers or hospital men, nor to men who are 
wounded. Nor do they apply to staff oflficers 
or orderlies moving in discharge of their duties. 
You will use due discretion, but are to see to 
it that no skulkers get by, even though you have 
to shoot them. Do not waste time in making 
prisoners of skulkers. '' 

That order given, the staff officer ordered the 
runabout to be turned around and driven back 
to the line. 

Bert immediately saw to the stationing of his 
men, directing that in the case of the men sta- 
tioned on the right and left flanks the order to 
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shoot any skulker should be given by the near- 
est sergeant if neither Lieutenant Wright nor 
himself were at the point in question. 

Ten minutes passed. The German artillery 
fusillade, which had stopped at intervals, was 
now resumed with greatest vigor. Even two 
miles away the din was frightful. 

A few more minutes passed when, glancing 
up the road. Lieutenant Joe called: 

**Here come some of the skeedaddlers, sir I'' 



CHAPTEE Vm 

WITH THE battle's SKULEEBS 

A DOZEN uniformed men, five of them hat- 
less and only three bearing rifles, 
though all were in uniform, came racing 
down the road, every now and then glancing 
backward over their shoulders as they ran. 

Then they caught sight of the GricUey troop, 

and, in the distance, to right and left, of two 

companies of infantry advancing from cover. 

After that the men came on more slowly, but 

presently they came within hail. 

"Haiti Why aren't you men up at the 
linef Bert demanded. 

"Keep right on, mates/' advised the fore- 
most man. 
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** Squad ready, aim!'' ordered the Gridley 
boy, and there was an ominous click of bolts 
just before the cavalry carbines were brought 
to shoulder. It looked like real business. 

^^Hold on, there!'' blustered the spokesman. 
^* Don't you shoot!" But he and the others 
halted, standing in their tracks. 

**Have you men any reason for being back 
here?" Bert asked. 

** That's none of your business," retorted the 
impudent spokesman. 

** You've answered me," Bert continued 
dryly. **My orders are to halt all skulkers, and 
to shoot all who do not instantly obey the order 
to return to the front. I'll give you men until 
I count five to face about and move to the front. 
One, two, three, four, five!" Crack! 

All but the surly spokesman had obeyed the 
order and started hastily back up the road. 
Scowling, the spokesman had stood his ground, 
and Bert, afraid that a volley would hit some 
of those who were obeying, had drawn his own 
revolver and fired, hitting the obstinate one so 
that he fell to the ground with an oath. 

** Corporal," Bert ordered calmly, as he re- 
placed his automatic in its holster, ^'dismount 
and examine and bandage that fellow's wound. 
Then keep him here until an ambulance 
comes." 
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Wliile the bandaging was proceeding, Bert 
rode a few paces forward, looking on, 

** Where is this fellow wonndedt'^ he asked. 

**The bullet went through the fleshy part of 
the hip, sir. I don't believe it hit the bone.'' 

**Have this man lifted to one side, and see to 
it that he is put in the first ambulance going 
back/' the cadet captain ordered. 

As the fellow was lifted Bert rode back to his 
post. Out on his right flank he saw two skulk- 
ers stopped by a sergeant. At command they 
turned shame-facedly, going back toward the 
front. Within the next twenty minutes forty 
or fifty more men appeared on the ground dom- 
inated by the young cavalrymen. All of them 
started back to the front, only a few of them 
needing to be threatened with leveled carbines. 

And now a man raced down the road, calling 
out in fright: 

**Run, boys, run! The Germans are coming 
in motor cars. Run ! You will be killed if you 
stand here!" 

He waved his arms wildly, glaring with 
bloodshot eyes as he ran pantingly toward the 
troopers in the road. 

^*That fellow will have to be shot," muttered 
Lieutenant Joe. **He's scared so stiff that 
nothing but a bullet will halt him." 

Bert shouted the order to halt, but the fellow 
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continued to mn toward them. Several car- 
bines were leveled. 

** Don't shoot until ordered/' called Bert, in 
a low voice, something in the skulker's unusual 
manner attracting his instant attention. **Ride 
out, some of you men, and surround him." 

So neatly was this maneuver executed that 
the skulker found himseK completely circled by 
a ring of horse's flanks. 

**What ails you, my man?" Bert demanded. 

**The Germans are coming in automobiles, I 
tell you!" shrieked the skulker. ** They 're 
shooting shells bigger than flour barrels and 
they're building a railroad to rush through 
here. You fellows save yourselves while you 
can." 

** Sergeant," directed the Gridley com- 
mander, ** dismount with four other men and 
throw this fellow down. Tie him, hand and 
foot. He's crazy — ^gone mad from the very 
fear of battle. Don't handle him any more 
roughly than you have to do, but tie him tightly 
and hold him for an ambulance." 

Hearing a motor car behind, Bert turned, to 
behold three instead of a single car. All of 
them displayed the Red Cross emblem. Behind 
them another string of cars was coming. 

**Off the road, men, to let the ambxdances 
pass," Bert directed, and then, signaling the 
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foremost car, he called as it slowed down speed : 

** Doctor, if yon have room on yonr retnm I 
shall be glad to have yon stop for two wonnded 
men and for another who has gone insane/' 

**Stop the smallest car yon see behind me, 
and let that ambnlance take the three back at 
once. Captain, '' replied the snrgeon briskly, 
after which the train continned on its way, all 
except one smaller ambnlance that the Gridley 
boy stopped with a signal. He saw Private 
Carter and the two skulkers taken in, and the 
car start back. Jnst then Lieutenant Joe 
Wright called to him: 

^* Captain Howard, here comes a wholesale 
contract!'' 

It was, indeed. Over the crest of the hill 
came at least three hundred panting men. 
Here and there among them appeared an offi- 
cer, madly exhorting the men to halt, turn and 
go back. They were volunteers, yet it was plain 
that the officers were superior to those whom 
they commanded. 

At sight of the guard posted across the road 
some of the fugitives halted, staring, but the 
great mass of skulkers came rapidly on despite 
the pleading of their officers that they behave 
like men. 

**Halt, every one of you!'' roared Cadet Cap- 
tain Howard, riding forward a few paces. 

7 ^1 Conquest, 
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^*Halt, and obey your own officers. Perhaps 
you men are afraid to stay at the front and be 
shot. Up yonder, where the real men are, you 
may be shot. If you try to get by us, you're 
sure to be shot. Halt ! Troop, ready, aim ! ' ' 

In the face of the little round muzzles of so 
many carbines, promptly brought to shoulder, 
even this large body of skulkers saw the need 
of reflection. 

**You gentlemen who are officers had better 
come forward and be safe before we fire,'' Bert 
called steadily. 

** Thank you," replied a middle-aged man 
who wore a major's shoulder straps. **We offi- 
cers prefer to remain with our men, where we 
belong. But don't hesitate to fire. Captain, if 
my men don't stop." 

**I won't hesitate, sir," pronnsed Bert 

Finding themselves opposed with so much 
military snap and promptness, and noting that 
detachments were moving in from the two in- 
fantry companies, even the most frightened of 
the skulkers came to their senses. 

** Major, may I suggest that you form your 
men?" Bert called pleasantly. 

** Battalion fall in!" roared the major. 

Nearly all of the halted skulkers obeyed. 

** March the men away who 11 follow you back 
to the line. Major!" Bert called cheerily. 
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'*WeTl shoot the rest after you move off vrith 
the useful part of your command.^' 

That pleasant little threat had its effect, 
causing nearly all of the rest of the halted men 
to fall in with their companies. There was a 
rapid counting of fours in each company. Then, 
at the major's command, the battalion started 
back to tiie front. Three or four men had 
lingered out of ranks, looking furtively about 
them like frightened rabbits, but now they ran 
to their places. 

^^Easy enough!'^ chuckled Joe Wright. **It 
was almost a shame to take the money. Yet it 
would have been a tough job to shoot those men 
down. 

**But see here," Joe went on, for he loved an 
argument when it didn't interfere with duty, 
**here are a troop and two companies, one of 
them Eegulars, removed from the firing line in 
order that we may stop skulkers. Are all the 
skulkers that we'll stop to-day and turn back 
worth as much as three companies of men that 
won't run until ordered to do it?" 

** Probably not," Bert agreed, **but only de- 
pendable companies can be detailed to stop 
skulkers. It's worth a lot to teach every man 
who has any skulk in him that he can't get 
away, even if he tries to do it. Besides, fear in 
a first battle isn't terribly uncommon, except 
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among the Begulars, who have been trained to 
stay with their oflScers in any kind of a fix. A 
lot of these men weVe turned back to-day will 
be steady enongh in subsequent fights/' 

During the next hour at least two hundred 
more skulkers were turned back. Bert, when 
he had time to listen and think, was glad to 
note that at last the American forces were suc- 
ceeding in holding back the invaders. Hardly 
had that thought passed his mental vision, how- 
ever, than he heard a heavy rolling sound up 
the road. Glancing toward the sound he saw 
the head of an artillery column coming over the 
rise of ground as fast as the mules could draw 
guns and caissons. Once more he ordered his 
own men out of the road to let the column move 
past. There were several batteries, all of either 
five-inch field pieces or five-inch howitzers. 

As the artillery colonel at the head of the 
long, noisy column passed the two young Grid- 
ley officers he cordially returned their formal 
salutes. 

Half an hour later three more field batteries 
came back. Then up the road, moving toward 
the front came a swift-flying train of about a 
hundred automobiles, bearing at more than 
thirty miles an hour, an infantry battalion of 
six hundred Kegulars, with the their officers 
and equipment. As they went by, these late-ar- 
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riving professional soldiers cheered the young 
troopers on general principles. 

Hardly had the antomobiles delivered their 
loads at the front, returned and passed on, 
when General Carleton and staff, in three auto- 
mobiles, and attended by a body-guard in ten 
more cars, rolled by from the front. 

"We^re retiring to a new line of defense. 
Captain,'' shouted a staff officer, standing up 
in one of the cars. "You will remain here 
until relieved or ordered back by a staff or field 
officer. Transmit this as General Carleton 's 
order to the two companies on your flanks.'^ 

Saluting, Bert promptly dispatched two ser- 
geants to ride in either direction with the or- 
ders. 

"Perhaps we're going to have the honor of 
holding the whole German army back," 
chuckled Lieutenant Joe Wright. ^ * No matter I 
We're ready for it 1" 
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CHAPTER IX 

nff THE WntB BNTAlSlGLBMBirrS 

DOWN the road came a battalion from the 
front, but at donble time. Behind that 
came two other battalions. Over the 
slope and across the fields moved other bodies 
of troops. 

Now the infantry firing sounded much nearer. 
Then came a line of skirmishers, in open order, 
firing rapidly just before they left the crest, 
after which they moved down the road and 
across fields and along other roads at a swift 
rnn. 

Over the crest appeared solid, grayish 
masses of German infantry, moving steadily 
along with a motion suggestive of the irresist- 
ible flow of water. 

Just as the German infantry masses came 
over the crest the retreating skirmishers halted, 
threw themselves down, pouring out a galling 
rifle and machine-gun fire against the enemy 
silhouetted against the betraying sky-line. 
Within three minutes, however, the skirmishers 
once more took to their heels, though in good 
order, led by their officers. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNITED STATES 103 

**Aiid there comes the German orchestra of 
war!^' cried Joe, pointing to at least a dozen 
enemy field batteries rolling over the rise of 
gronnd. 

By this time the skirmishers had fallen back 
in line with the guard line of which the Gridley 
boys were a part. As the skirmishers began 
firing swiftly Captain Bert Howard sent non- 
commissioned ofl&cers down his line with the 
command : 

**Make your horses lie down, and lie down 
behind them, firing over their flanks. Aim for 
the German infantry. At the signal from my 
saber's flash begin firing slowly and carefully 
at will.'' 

Though the firing of the Gridley boys was 
really excellent, it was soon apparent that, de- 
spite annoying enemy losses, nothing could stop 
the onward march of German infantry. And 
the same thing was happening over a battle 
front of many long miles ! 

Two or three minutes later a dismaying con- 
dition came upon the troopers. Their ammuni- 
tion was exhausted. 

**We can fight only with sabers and auto- 
matics now," Bert told his lieutenant 

**Then, sir, at the last moment, shall we 
charge the enemy in one last expiring effort of 
patriotic suicide t" asked Joe Wright. 



Digitized by 



Google 



104 THE INVASION OF 

"Not in the absence of orders to charge/' 
Bert answered, shaking his head. 

**Then I suppose all we can do is to remain 
here, in saddle at the last, and use onr sabers 
holding the roadf 

"Of course we^ defend ourselves hand to 
hand, while we last, when the Germans get close 
enough.'' 

Now the enemy field batteries went into ac- 
tion. Two shells, well planted, demolished the 
little church, leaving it a mass of gutted wreck- 
age. Evidently the enemy artillerymen were of 
the opinion that the edifice might have sheltered 
sharpshooters. 

Other shells tore up the ground in advance 
of the American skirmish line of desperate 
fighters. Much more work was furnished for 
the hospital men, the Gridley troop contribut- 
ing a wounded sergeant and two men to the 
work of the rushing stretcher bearers. 

Now the retreat sounded on the bugles along 
the line. Back started the skirmishers. Bert 
turned to glance at the Eegulars on one flank. 
They were lying low in their position, still fir- 
ing. On the other flank the National Guard 
company wavered, then returned doggedly to 
duty. 

"It must be,'' Bert shouted over an interval 
of six feet to his lieutenant, "that our original 
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orders hold and that we are not to fall back 
nnta special orders reach us/^ 

Nevertheless, it could not be expected that 
the Gridley troopers would witness the de- 
parture of all except the special guard with 
other than a sinking feeling of heart. The 
advancing masses of German infantry, looked, 
as they were, invincible to the three hundred 
Americans left behind. 

Down the road a cloud of dust showed, but 
Bert and Joe were gazing the other way at the 
enemy. A staff oflScer galloped up to the Grid- 
ley leader, calling : 

** Captain, you will mount and fall back upon 
the first line.'' At the same moment the staff 
officer waved the order to the two flanking in- 
fantry companies. 

**We are out of carbine ammunition,^' young 
Howard reported. 

**Then pass through the line. About eight 
hundred yards to the rear of the line, on this 
same road, you will find the ammunition train 
of your brigade. Eeplenish, and then return, 
dismounted, to Follinsbee's battalion, which 
you will find posted half a mile from this road, 
on the new line.'' 

By the time the words were out of his mouth 
the staff officer had whirled about and was rid- 
ing back like the wind. 



Digitized by 



Google 



106 THE INVASION OF 

*^EiseI'' warned the bugle. ** Prepare to 
mount. Mount I Forward as skirmishers, 
march! Trot I Gallop!'' 

Up and away at top speed raced the young 
Gridley troopers. The two infantry companies 
had started already, but almost at the outset 
the mounted force swept by and distanced 
them. Three-quarters of a mile away the new 
line was found. Only the road remained open, 
for here trenches had been dug, trenches that 
were deep and broad, with ledges for riflemen 
to stand on. Before the trenches had been 
stretched a complex series of wire entangle- 
ments, some six lines in all, one behind the 
other. On the road some three hundred engi- 
neer soldiers waited to close the connecting 
lines of barbed wire as soon as the three re- 
treating units should be safely inside the line. 

Down the road, over a temporary bridge, 
rode the young troopers, slowly to a jog on ac- 
count of the flimsy character of the bridge. 
Then on down the road to the brigade ammu- 
nition train they made their way. It took a few 
minutes to wait their turn to be served. Then, 
leaving one man in every four behind with the 
horses, Bert Howard led the diminished re- 
mainder of his comrades across the field to 
Captain FoUinsbee's position. By this time 
the two infantry companies were already in- 
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side the line. The engineers swiftly completed 
the wire entanglements across the road, re- 
treated over the loose bridge and went on down 
the road. 

It was Prescott who came ranning toward the 
Gridley boys, waving hia sword and shouting : 

**0n the left! We'll close our men np to 
make room for you.'' 

As Prescott 's men sprang down from the fir- 
ing ledges and ran to the right along the broad, 
deep trench, Bert stationed his men where they 
belonged. Each boy stepped up to the firing 
ledge, rested his rifle over the top and awaited 
orders. 

^*This trench looks almost as safe as a par- 
lor," laughed Captain Bert. 

**This has been building for twenty-four 
hours," Prescott explained. ^*The engineers 
took charge, and they impressed thousands of 
citizens and made them dig or lay wire en- 
tanglements. It looks as if it would take the 
Germans a week to get through here, and it 
would, if it were not for the damage that the 
fine enemy artillery can work here." 

**But they can flank us, of course?" asked 
Joe Wright. 

**They may attempt that," Prescott an- 
swered seriously. ^*0f course our flanks are 
being watched, and any attempt to flank us wiH 
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result in shifting of troops by General Carle- 
ton. You see the two airships away to the 
north? They are keeping watch against any ef- 
fort to turn our flank, or any plan of the Ger- 
mans to land another army further up the 
coast. We have other airships out, watching 
over the whole of the Massachusetts coast. If 
we were ready in aU particulars as we are in 
airships the German commander would have a 
much more serious problem.'^ 

^^Then we have enough airships, sirl'^ 
queried Lieutenant Joe. 

^*No; not for a campaign. Some of our air- 
craft wiU be destroyed, and others will go bad 
in their machinery. To-day we have airships 
enough. In a week or a fortnight we may be 
sadly lacking in these wonderfully useful ad- 
juncts of warfare.'' 

*^ There is one of our aircraft several miles 
to the rear of us,'' said Howard. '*If it is try- 
ing to serve us why doesn't it cross our lines 
and go out over the Germans!" 

**It is probably engaged in observing the Ger- 
man army and the enemy naval and transport 
fleet," Dick replied. ^*If necessary that air- 
craft will pass us and go out over the Germans. 
For the present, from where he flies, the officer 
in charge can probably see all that he needs to 
see. It is important to save our airships from 
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destruction. And the Germans are not flying 
over our heads at present — doubtless because 
there is nothing concerning us that they need 
badly enough to know to induce them to risk 
their own aviators or craff 

In another moment all conversation was in- 
terrupted by the fury and racket of a new bom- 
bardment. German troops were within sight, 
and had been able to flag back the range accu- 
rately. Shells fell among the wire entangle- 
ments, in front of the trenches, behind them, 
and many dropped down among the defenders. 
The slaughter had again begun in the most ap- 
proved fashion. 

After fifteen minutes of bombardment gray 
masses of German infantry suddenly emerged 
from cover, charging straight at the wire en- 
tanglements. Nor did they stop when they 
reached the lines of barbed wire, but, with nip- 
pers, severed the wires and came on. They 
came slowly, though, and were soon almost 
hopelessly entangled. 

**Now we have 'em where they'U flounder !'' 
yelled Prescott, darting over to Bert's side for 
a moment. ** Shoot, shoot, shoot — ^and keep it 
up/' 
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CHAPTER X 

THE BLACK FOBQETFULKESS 

IT was the first triumph for the American 
forces. Though within ten minutes after 
the first attempt the Germans had suc- 
ceeded in cutting their way through two lines 
of barbed wire entanglements, they now came 
upon more complicated ones. 

As they came forward the enemy preserved 
as good a fire as they were able to do, but rapid 
progress was impossible. There was no diffi- 
culty in cutting the strands of the barbed wire 
fencing, yet the instant they tried to go past 
this the gray-clad soldiers found themselves 
floundering in closely tangled masses of barbed 
wire that had been stretched at a height about 
two-thirds of the way up to an average man's 
knee. Their shins and calves torn on the barbs 
as they tried to force their way forward, the 
enemy could not fire rapidly, nor with good 
effect. 

R-r-r-ripI American machine guns, their 
muzzles swinging in arcs of circles, threw bul- 
lets through every foot of frontal space. Ger- 
mans hit and falling, lay across the cruel barbs. 
Wie soldiers standing in the American trenches 
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poured in their galling fire, finding delight in 
shooting slowly enough to do sharpshooters^ 
work. The enemy losses, in the first fifteen 
minutes that the Germans floundered in the en- 
tanglements, were enormous. 

Every minute the German losses were becom- 
ing more appalling, yet the gray-clad men situck 
to their desperate adventure with wonderful 
grit and doggedness. These men had been sent 
to storm the American trenches, and they were 
carrying on their work at no matter what cost 

But at last the Gterman commander saw the 
hopelessness of it for the present, and the re- 
treat was sounded. As the gray-clad men faced 
about they were still subjected to a galling fire 
from machine guns and rifles. Much the same 
thing was going on everywhere along the miles 
of American trenches. 

Just as the last of the retreating enemy had 
floundered free of the entanglements, and were 
fleeing across the open space beyond, the 
ground under their feet blew up, for this 
ground had been carefully and amply mined, 
and now the great charges of explosive were 
set oflf by electric control. Hundreds more of 
the Germans died, or were torn so that many 
of them would never fight again. 

As the last of the enemy, save for the dead 
and wounded who had been left on the field, 
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vanished under cover, the American fire ceased, 
and for the time being comparative quiet 
reigned. Soon the brigade ammnnition cars 
were driven up to the trenches, and case after 
case of fresh ammunition was dumped out and 
distributed. 

Bert stood gazing at a dozen airships that 
had risen three miles to the rear and were now 
heading in a general northeasterly direction. 

^*This, you see,*' explained Prescott, saun- 
tering over to Bert, **is where we send up our 
flyers to look out for any flanking attempts that 
the Germans may now try. Yet, if they try to 
turn our left flank, they will find there also 
trenches like these, provided with wire en- 
tanglements and mined ground. Inferior as we 
are in numbers, we are now, I understand, pre- 
pared to give the German commander what 
may prove to be a hard and perhaps impossible 
nut to crack unless he is prepared to sacrifice 
thousands of his soldiers. '' 

Boom! soxmded a heavy gun toward the sea. 
A German aeroplane rose and came toward 
the American line to observe the falling of the 
shot. Instantly three American aircraft rose 
and flew forward, bent on destroying the enemy 
flyer. Half a dozen more German aircraft rose, 
and from somewhere came Beade and Hazelton 
in their own machine. A few moments, and the 
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dnel in the air absorbed the attention of ofl&cers 
and men in the trenches. 

''Bully old Eeade! Great old Harry!'' 
cheered Prescott, as he saw that well-marked 
craft open fire with her machine gun, driving 
direct at two German Taubes. ''Bully!'' 

This last exclamation was drawn forth by 
the sight of one of the Taubes, shattered by 
bullets, flutter earthward, then turn and come 
down faster. 

"Great work!" yelled Dick, as he saw Eeade 
and Hazelton's flyer send another enemy craft 
down to destruction. But now half a dozen of 
the enemy's reserve craft rose, and sailed 
straight at Reade, trying to get over his head. 
The battle was sharp, glorious, but Reade, after 
destroying another of his annoyers, prudently 
came back over the American lines. As the 
Germans pursued, aircraft guns behind the 
trenches were turned upon them. One Taube 
was brought down, but the rest retreated, se- 
cure, anyway, in their knowledge that their own 
artillery now had the exact range for the Amer- 
ican trenches. 

Soon a riot of shells fell in and near the 
trenches. The American soldiers, having no 
other employment at the moment, used their 
trenching tools to dig burrows in the walls of 
their trenches. Such shelters afforded partial 
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protection from flying fragments of shell. 

Standing behind two of his men thus em- 
ployed, Bert opened his mouth to advise them. 
For the hundredth part of a second he felt a 
strange oppression against the top of his head. 
Then he knew no more. 

After that youthful Captain Howard had 
vague impressions of discomfort that he could 
not analyze and did not try to. Yet at last he 
opened his eyes. He lay on a cot, near the open 
doorway of a large tent. Outside, beyond, all 
Nature was green and smiling. A soft summer 
wind stirred through the tent. Bert had a gen- 
eral impression that there were other cots and 
other men on them. Then a girl of not more 
than twenty came forward, smiled and laid a 
cool hand on his hot forehead. 

** You vere not so badly hurt as many of the^ 
poor fellows. Captain Howard, '^ said the nurse, 
for such her simple uniform proclaimed her 
to be. 

**What happened to meT' Bert asked. 

"I don't know. You were brought in here 
ticketed as having a fractured skull, but Lieu- 
tenant Haslett, the surgeon, said it was all a 
mistake, and he brought in Major Shipton, who- 
made a careful examination and said your skull 
certainly was not fractured, and that you would 
soon be all right. But there is a friend of yours 
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dose by. When he drops in again he can tell 
you just what happened. He will be here soon, 
I think.'' 

"Nurse, here!'' sounded an authoritative 
Toice. The girl hastening away, Howard had 
no opportunity to ask who the friend was, or, 
indeed, where he himself now was. 

"We'U take a look at your friend, and see 
how he is coming on,^' said a brisk, quiet voice 
outside. Then two men in uniform entered. 
One wore the shoulder straps and insignia 
of a surgeon-major; the other was Dick Pres- 

<50tt. 

"Why, here's our patient with his eyes 
open!" said the major heartily. 

"Howard, I'm glad to see you all right," de- 
clared Prescott, reaching forward and grip- 
ping the cadet officer's hand. "Major, how 
soon are we going to have this lad up on his 
feet?" 

"I'll tell you, in a minute," promised the 
medical officer, passing his hand over Bert's 
skin to assure himself that there was no fever. 
"Captain, do you feel dizzy I" 

"No, sir," Bert smiled; "I'm hungry. I'd 
like something to eat." 

"Excellent," replied the major, taking 
Bert's pulse under his trained fingers. "Do 
you feel at all weak?" 
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* * Good, Yon may get up as soon as yon wish. 
Tonr friend, Prescott, will help yon to dress, I 
know.'* 

From a package nnder the cot Bert's cloth- 
ing was prodnced. The major, after nodding, 
went on to visit other cases in the hospital, 
then came back to say: 

** Captain Howard, while yon may go abont 
the camp qnietly, and may stay with yonr 
troop, yon will not retnm to dnty nntil to-mor- 
row morning/' 

Dick soon had the yonng man dressed. So 
far Bert had sat npon the edge of the cot. 
GlanciQg abont him he saw that the other cota 
were filled with wonnded men. There was 
blood on many of the bandages, yet there were 
no really frightfnl cases here, tiiis tent being 
filled with men who might be expected soon to 
retnm to dnty. 

**What '' began Bert 

**Wait nntil we get ontside,'^ Prescott 
warned him. **Some of the fellows in here are 
not qnite in shape to hear exciting talk. Now, 
do yon feel like tryiag to walk? Wait; there's 
a friend of mine ontside who will give yon aiL 
arm on the other side." 

As Dick walked to the door there stepped in- 
side a tall, slim, snn-browned yonng man wha 
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had the look of brawny competence stamped all 
over him. His eye was quick, his smile shrewd 
and humorous, his air utterly frank. At first 
sight Bert knew that he liked this stranger. 

*^Tom,'' began Dick, *Hhis is a present-day 
Gridley H. S. boy, Cadet Captain Albert How- 
ard. Howard, this is my friend, Tom Beade, 
just at present volunteer aviator — ^the one who 
saved us out at sea/' 

**I hear you fellows have gone a whole lot 
ahead of the Gridley fellows of a few years 
ago,'' said Tom heartily, as he took the cadet 
officer's hand. **I'm not a bit jealous, you un- 
derstand, Howard. Gridley H. S. ought to 
turn out better fellows every year." 

**So you're Tom Eeade?" cried Bert. **A11 
I can think of at present to say is that I am de- 
lighted." 

The two men helped him outside, leading him 
to a motor car that stood not far away, a sol- 
dier driver at the steering wheel. 

**In with you I" cried Reade, picking Bert up 
in his arms and setting him on the rear seat. 
The two older Gridley boys got in on each side 
of the young cadet. 

As the car turned out of a field and started 
down the road Bert gazed about him with lively 
interest. The country hereabouts was beau- 
tiful 
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*'What place is thisT' he asked. 

** Arlington/' Dick answered. **It's one of 
the pretty spots just outside of Boston.'' 

*^ Are you on leave, or are we defending Bos- 
ton now?" 

*^ Neither, I'm sorry to say," Prescott re- 
plied. **Wait until we reach the line. Then 
I'll tell you the news." 

*^And you'll be sorry you asked," com- 
mented Eeade somberly. 

A short drive brought them in sight of 
troops, artillery and trenches. Bert was lifted 
from the car just as he discovered that he was 
behind the trench occupied by his own Gridley 
troop. Behind the trenches stood rows of low 
shelter tents. Lieutenant Joe Wright came 
quickly forward to shake hands. 

**Now, I'U tell you all you want to know," 
Prescott promised, as soon as Howard had been 
seated on an overturned box. 

**In the first place, then," begged Bert, **the 
fleet?" 

** Nothing has been heard, except from the 
crippled submarine that put in at Plymouth," 
Dick answered gravely. ^ * It is believed that all 
our other vessels were lost, with all on board. 
That means the death of my good friends, 
Darrin and Dalzell, both lieutenants in the sub- 
marine flotilla." 
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As he spoke Prescott could not keep back a 
few tears. Eeade turned his head away for a 
few moments. 

** As for your injury/' Prescott went on, **an 
exploding shell threw up a clod of earth that 
fell on your head. You looked done for when 
you were picked up. The first surgeon said 
your skull was fractured, and we gave you up. 
When your turn came you were hustled out 
here to the hospital Shipton said you were 
only stunnedj^ and would be all right in a few 
hours after you came to ; he proved to be right. 
Arlington is a long way from where you fought 
yesterday. Last night it was pitch dark. Soon 
after nightfall the Germans left enough of their 
troops to hold us, and sent twenty-two thou- 
sand men to land at Dorchester. They ran into 
a force of two thousand Regulars and six thou- 
sand National Guardsmen, but in two hours 
they had defeated and almost wiped out that 
force, and were in possession of Boston. So, as 
we were useless and ridiculous away up the 
coast, we were put aboard trains, crowded into 
trolley cars, thrown into automobiles, and 
brought down here. We now have a thin line, 
starting near Bevere Beach, running out 
through Chelsea, Arlington, Waltham, Newton 
and a few little towns. We are, if you please, 
ordered to hold several times our number of 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNITED STATES 121 

the enemy cooped up in Boston I This morning 
we heard heavy cannonading. After it stopped 
we were told that the German warships had 
stood off, out of range of the guns of onr forts, 
and using the longer range German guns, had 
demolished our Boston harbor forts. So now 
the enemy has destroyed all opposition except 
that which can be offered by this little nucleus 
of an army to which you have the present honor 
of belonging. Isn't it a happy little story for a 
patriot to have to heart" 



CHAPTER XI 

iraW DOINGS IN BOSTON TOWN 



H 



^^J[ X^^E comes Hazelton; look at the 
scowl on his face,'' interposed Tom 
Beade. 

Harry came up quickly. He waited only to 
be introduced to Bert Howard, then started in 
with his news. 

"You soldiers wrecked all the machinery in 
the factories at Haverhill and Lynn yesterday, 
didn't youl" he demanded. 

"I didn't do any of it personally," Dick an- 
swered, **as I wasn't at those points. But I 
know that general orders were to wreck all fac- 
tories in towns we had to abandon." 
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**The Germans have gone the American 
Army one better/' Hazelton continued. 
**Tliis morning the Gtermans sent columns to 
occupy Haverhill and Lynn and to look over 
the factories to see what they could be made to 
turn out in the way of shoes, etc., for the Gter- 
man army. When they found all the factories 
wrecked they set fire to both cities. The home- 
less people have been driven out by the smoke 
and heat, and now they are without homes and 
without food. The German commander has 
sent warning to General Carleton that every 
city will be burned in which factories have been 
destroyed by our troops.'' 

"You get the news promptly," commented 
Prescott. *^I don't believe the two cities have 
been on fire very long." 

**It came out to General Carleton under a 
flag of truce," Hazelton returned. ** After 
that it spread through the camp. But we have 
at least one joke on the Germans." 

"If we have one single thing on the enemy, ^^ 
implored Eeade, "please tell us quickly." 

"This morning the German commander sum- 
moned all the bankers who could be found in 
Boston," Harry resumed, "and told them that 
Boston had been assessed for a war indemnity 
of three hundred million dollars in gold, 
which must be paid within twenty-four hours. 
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But it was not paid, and it won't be/' 

''Why not?'', asked Bert. 

"Because, forty-eight hours before, about 
every dollar in every Boston bank had been 
loaded on to a freight train, which, under 
heavy guard, was started west. The money 
is now probably a thousand miles from Bos- 
ton." 

'*Then perhaps the Germans will bum Bos- 
ton," proposed Prescott. 

*'0h, they couldn't — they wouldn't dare do 
that!" Hazelton protested. 

**Tune alone will show," Dick said musingly. 
"It is plain that the invaders mean to have 
their own way about everything, and that they 
will mete out severe punishment to whoever 
hinders them. No one can say 'nay' to a vic- 
torious army." 

Though the weather was ideal, and though 
there was no longer sound of battle, night 
closed in gloomily over the defenders of the 
new American lines. After dark there was a 
vivid red blotch against the sky, furnished by 
the flames from the burning cities of Haverhill 
and Lynn. Bert lay down that night with a 
heavy heart, only one of thousands among the 
all but helpless defenders of Uncle Sam in 
Massachusetts. 

In the morning came word of the German 



Digitized by 



Google 



124 THE INVASION OF 

procedure with the bankers who had been tm- 
able to raise the indemnity in gold. The same 
bankers had been placed nnder close arrest, 
and had been told to write and demand the re- 
turn of their gold to Boston. If the money was 
not returned to Boston, then on the third day 
of such failure two of the bankers held as 
hostages were to be drawn by lot and taken out 
and shot. Thereafter, each day, two more of 
the bankers would be shot, until either the three 
hundred millions demanded had been paid over, 
or else until the supply of banker-hostages had 
run out. Under such a threat the bankers had 
quickly written letters directing that Boston's 
bank funds be sent back to Boston. Their let- 
ters had been forwarded to General Carleton, 
who had wired the President. The latter, as 
commander-in-chief of the United States mili- 
tary forces, had replied that no American 
money could be permitted to pass into terri- 
tory held by enemy forces. 

The three days passed, no American gold be- 
ing allowed to be returned into Boston. Upon 
the third day, at noon, the imprisoned bankers 
were assembled. Two were selected by lot, and 
taken out and shot without delay. Then the 
German commander sent another note to Gen- 
eral Carleton. 

On the day following two more bankers were 
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shot, and on the third day another pair met 
death. 

In Boston, since the Gterman occupation, the 
newspapers had been suppressed. True, the 
Transcript came out every afternoon, but un- 
der German control. The sheet contained only 
such bulletins and information as the con- 
querors cared to have reach the people. 

In this state of affairs the New York and Al- 
bany newspapers had a large sale through 
Massachusetts. The New York, New Haven 
and Hartford Bailroad ran east as far as 
Brockton. The Boston and Albany reached 
Newton, and the Fitchburg Division ran from 
Albany to Waltham. These trains brought 
daily food supplies to a people shut off from 
the Boston markets. War supplies also filled 
many freight trains. Alas, there were but few 
soldiers sent through, for, outside of those held 
to guard New York, there were no more sol- 
diers in the East. Philadelphia, being believed 
to be safe from attack at present, had been left 
unguarded save for a few hundred marines and 
Begulars. 

In these days, when the Germans failed to 
advance, citizens flocked to the American lines. 
One important-looking man, carrying two New 
York newspapers, approached Prescott, 
Holmes, Howard and Wright. 
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** Cheer up," he cried. **Tou men will soon 
be all right. There'll soon be enough soldiers 
here to rush the Germans into the sea.^' 

** Where are they coming fromf asked Pres- 
cott incredulously. 

** Coming fromf echoed the citizen. **We 
have 'em already. See this paper? The Pres- 
ident's call for volunteers has been already an- 
swered by the enrollment of a million and a 
half volunteers. Hurrah!'' 

**But they're not soldiers yet," Prescott ex- 
plained patiently. *^ These million and a half 
men will have to be trained. That will take a 
few months. Then with what are they going to 
fight?" 

**With guns, of course," returned the citizen 
disgustedly. 

** Let's see," suggested Dick, checking off on 
his fingers. **We have in the country nine hun- 
dred and fifty thousand rifles. The Japanese 
situation looks so threatening that three hun- 
dred and fifty thousand rifles were sent to the 
Pacific Coast to arm the volunteers there. The 
Mexicans are acting peevishly, and two hxin- 
dred thousand rifles have gone to the border 
States. That leaves four hundred thousand 
rifles for fighting the Gtermans. In two or 
three weeks more they'll have at least four hun- 
dred thousand veteran troops in this country. 
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WeTl have to fight them with an equal miinber 
of rifles, and without any artillery worth men- 
tioning, while the Germans carry hundreds of 
guns, and soon may have a couple thousand 
pieces of artillery here. Moreover, all told, in 
the East, at present, we have ninety thousand 
trained and half -trained fighting men. That 
leaves about three hundred thousand rifles with 
which to train the volunteers who are to rein- 
force us. The Germans are not limited to four 
hundred thousand men, either, but can deliver 
veterans at the rate of at least two hun- 
dred thousand a month. We cannot, at any 
stage of the game manufacture rifles fast 
enough to keep up with the German arrivals of 
troops. '' 

**But we can increase our rifle-making ma- 
chinery.'' 

^*In the course of a year we could increase 
our rifle-making machinery very handsomely/' 
Greg Holmes broke in. **But will the Germans 
wait for us to do it? My friend, take your map 
of the United States and draw a straight line 
from the head of Chesapeake Bay to Lake Erie. 
East of that line are located all of our factories 
that turn out munitions of war. The Germans 
can seize, and we can't prevent them, all of that 
territory within the next few weeks. Where 
are we going to make our rifles thenl And, if 
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the Germans go as far west as Pittsbnrghy 
where are we going to get our steelt'^ 

The citizen had lost his confident air. In- 
stead he looked tremendously worried. 

"Why haven't we arms and ammunition fac- 
tories all through the Middle Westf he de- 
manded. **Why did we leave it all here at the 
seaboard, so that an enemy could ruf5h over 
and take away from us all our chances for put- 
ting up a fight! Who is to blame for this state 
of affairs r^ 

** You are, partly,'' Greg explained. 

"If demanded the citizen, in astonishment. 

"Did you ever sit down and write your con- 
gressman, instructing him to vote for thorough 
preparedness against war? Did you ever per- 
suade your neighbor and friends to write him 
alsol Did you ever make any effort to show 
your congressman that he must work, early and 
late, to see this country placed on a footing 
where it could fight effectively at needl" 

"Why— er— er— no," admitted the citizen. 

"Then you have your own share of guilt to 
"bear for the situation," Greg drove home. 
•*Also for the deaths of the few soldiers the 
country now has. We men are going to 
fight as long as we last, rather than surrender. 
But we are going to be killed in doing it. We 
could truly drive the Germans into the sea if 
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you voting gentlemen had seen to it that we had 
enough comrades to do the job right. It's too 
late now/' 



CHAPTEE Xn 

ON THE HEADQUARTEBS MISSION 

FOE several days the Germans in Boston 
^nd along the coast kept the American 
defenders guessing. Though our mili- 
tary airships rore and scouted toward Boston, 
and over the city, no movements of enemy 
troops past the closest suburbs could be de- 
tected. Yet it was incomprehensible that the 
German government, having declared war, 
could be contant with the capture of Boston 
alone of our great cities. 

After eight banker hostages had been drawn 
by lot, and duly shot, the German commander 
gave up that attempt to coerce the President 
into allowing American gold to be returned to 
Boston. 

Without warning, however, German regi- 
ments were marched to the wealthy Back Bay 
district. There every private home was en- 
tered and thoroughly stripped. Every port- 
able article of unusual value was seized, tick- 
eted with the owner's name and removed. 

fl 1 Conquest, 
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Jewelry and valuable paintings were especially 
songht. 

The owners were told that they shonld have 
their property back when the indemnity had 
been paid* 

German soldiers stripped the Boston Public 
Library and the Art Musexma of their precious 
treasures. These, stowed aboard Gterman 
transport ships, were sent to Germany. 

Though within the usages of war, this so en- 
raged several householders, or members of 
their families, that the raiding troops, while in 
the streets, were fired upon from cover by those 
who had lost property thus. Invariably the 
citizen who so took matters into his own hands 
was found, dragged out into the street and 
shot The conquerors made it plain, from the 
first hour, that any desperate resistance to Ger- 
man rule was punishable with prompt death. 

Despite the excellent training that the Grid- 
ley troopers had had Bert did not allow his men 
to grow rusty during these days of freedom 
from fighting. Every forenoon he sent out one 
platoon at a time to drill in saddle, while keep- 
ing the other platoon in the trenches. In the 
afternoon the other platoon was sent afield for 
drill. Thus troopers and horses were kept con- 
stantly in the best condition. 

Late one afternoon Captain Howard eame 
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back with one of his platoons. The horses were 
left at picket line, after which Bert marched 
the detachment to the space behind the trench, 
where he dismissed. Then, haviQg an hour to 
spare before supper, he strolled over to the in- 
fantry company on his right to see if he conld 
find Prescott. That yonng ofl&cer was standing 
ontside his tent talking with a staff officer, the 
latter standing holding his horse's bridle. 

*^I'd like that job beyond anything, '^ Bert . 
heard Lieutenant Prescott declare eagerly. 
** Can't you present me to General Carleton and 
recommend me for the detail f 

**I had you in mind when I heard the plan 
spoken of,'' answered the staff officer. ^* Be- 
sides, the plan calls for a boy to accompany 
you, and I remembered that you have, under 
your eye, a cadet troop. One of the youngsters 
from that troop ought to make tlie very one to 
accompany you." 

Though the conversation made him all agog 
with curiosity, Bert, feeling that so far as he 
was concerned the talk was a private one, 
turned to walk away. But Dick Prescott called 
to him. 

**Anstey,'' declared the iufantryman, "this 
is Cadet Captain Howard, and he would be the 
very youngster for the purpose. Howard, 
Lieutenant Anstey was a classmate of mine at 
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West Point. We called him ^Anstey from Vir- 
ginia.' He has been telling me of some very 
dangerous work that General Carleton wants 
done. How is your adventurous blood running 
to-dayr' 

*^One hundred per cent adventurous,'' Bert 
laughed. 

Prescott turned, nodding to the staff officer. 

**He ought to be the right one for the job,'' 
assented Anstey, after looking Bert over ap- 
provingly. 

**I hope you'll suggest our names to the gen- 
eral commanding," Prescott continued. 

**I will," nodded Anstey, *^and I hope you 
get the chance." 

**What is the chance?" Bert inquired, as 
Anstey mounted and rode away at a gallop. 

**The chance," smiled Dick, * 4s to be taken 
and shot or hanged by the Germans as spies." 

** Sounds good," commented Bert dryly. 

**Are you ready for it!" 

**I'm ready for anything of a soldierly na- 
ture as long as I last." 

**GoodI" glowed Prescott, patting the lad's 
shoulder appreciatively. **But here come 
Eeade and Hazelton. Not a word of it to them. 
They're good and safe, but we've no right to 
talk about the general's plans." 

**This inaction is getting on our nerves,'* 
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grumbled Beade good-hninoredly, as he and 
Hazelton joined the pair. **I thought you 
soldiers were always on the move in war 
time.'' 

** You'll have action soon enough, I expect," 
returned Dick. **We hear to-day that the 
enemy is preparing to leave a force in Boston 
and move through the State, undoubtedly on 
the way to New York." 

**I'm glad something is due to happen," 
grunted Eeade. 

** Lieutenant Prescott, sir," reported an or- 
derly, coming up and saluting, ^* you 're wanted 
on the telephone. Lieutenant Anstey, sir." 

Dick hastened away to the nearby station of 
the military telephone. He recognized An- 
stey 's voice over the wire. 

**01d chap, I reported to General Carleton 
over the wire, and he is satisfied. You will 
bring Howard with you in time to report to 
Gteneral Carleton at nine this evening. You'll 
find him at the Bobert Treat Paine house on the 
outskirts of Waltham, which is the general's 
present headquarters. Shall I send you a 
guide?" 

** Thank you; if I couldn't find the way with- 
out a guide then I wouldn't be equal to the un- 
dertaking that is expected of me." 

**At nine o'clock, then!" 
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"Yes, and I thank yon from the bottom of 
my heart, Anstey.'/ 

Leaving the station Dick walked away 
whistling blithely, his face wreathed in smiles 
as thongh the chance of meeting death within 
a few hours afforded him the liveliest satisfac- 
tion. Eetnming to his friends, Dick thrust an 
arm through Howard's and drew him aside, 
saying: 

"Eeade and Hazelton, I know youTl excuse 
us. I have a matter of orders to discuss.'' 

Bert, when he heard the news, was as de- 
lighted as the Eegular had been. 

**1 hope 111 measure up to the job, whatever 
it is," Howard said fervently. **I don't mind 
the risk, but I don't want to make a mess of 
anything that will hurt Uncle Sam." 

Together they went to report to Captain Fol- 
linsbee, who nodded and congratulated them 
on being ordered to headquarters for special 
work. 

Mounted on troop horses, and followed by 
two of the Gridley boys to lead their mounts 
back, Dick and his young friend set out just be- 
fore dark. A sharp canter, halting now and 
then to make inquiries of sentries, brought them 
to the Paine home before the hour appointed. 
Anstey, however, led them at once into the 
presence of General Carleton. 
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**It is important/' began that old soldier, 
coining at once to the point, **to know just how 
mnch and what description of field artUlery the 
Gtermans will bring to bear against lis when 
they march out from Boston to go through the 
State. From a study of the map, and from 
some information turned in by aviators, it is 
assured that the enemy will move his artillery 
by two routes, one through Cambridge, and so 
on out to Waltham, and the other through Com- 
monwealth Avenue to Newton. I require to 
know how many guns, and of what description, 
the enemy will move by each route. The guns 
that start by way of Commonwealth Avenue I 
have already arranged to cover. I already 
know, from air scouts, that guns are parked all 
along Cambridge Street in Boston. You twa 
are to attempt to secure that information and 
bring it to me. Our outposts extend out to 
Waverly. Beyond, on the road to Boston, we 
have only occasional road patrols that do not 
go nearer Boston than Belmont. In Belmont a 
man named Hayward, a loyal American, has 
loaded a one-horse wagon with some of the 
finest garden truck. He has also painted a 
canvas tarpaulin with the legend: *To the Ger- 
man commander, with the best wishes of the 
people of Belmont' Mr. Prescott, in the next 
room you will find clothing in which you can 
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attire yourself as a farmer in his Sunday best. 
There is also suitable clothing for Cadet Chp- 
tain Howard. Will you two undertake this 
dangerous mission of driving to Boston with 
the produce and attempting to find the German 
commander, leaving, if he permits, the vege- 
tables with him and returning by Cambridge 
Street! You understand that you will go as 
spies, in disguise, and that if you are caught 
and suspected you will meet the fate of all spies 
in war.'' 

Lieutenant Dick Prescott gladly promised 
to attempt the mission. Bert was so delighted 
that he could only nod. 

"Do you wish us to go armed, sirf Dick 
asked. 

** You had better not. If weapons were found 
you would be at once adjudged either spies or 
dangerous characters. In either case you 
would be shot. Mr. Prescott, you will go, at 
midnight, to Belmont. I will furnish an orderly 
who will guide you on foot to Hayward. You 
will there take a short nap. Hayward wiU call 
you in season so that you can drive away in 
time to near the first German outpost at day- 
light. You will encounter a German outpost at 
"West Cambridge.'' 

General Carleton then added detailed in- 
structions covering the nature of the informa- 
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tion that he wanted. After that Dick and Bert 
went into the next room, doffing their uniforms 
and putting on the disguises they were to wear 
on their attempted visit to Boston. After that 
there was time for some sleep. At midnight 
they left headquarters with their guide. With- 
out incident they reached Hayward^s house. 
Here they took another nap. Just at daylight 
Mr. Hayward called them, leading them to the 
loaded wagon, to which the horse was already 
hitched. 

*^Get up on the seat, small brother, '^ laughed 
Dick. 

**Good luck to you both!^' cried Hayward, 
after directing Prescott as the road to be fol- 
lowed at the outset. 

For some minutes they drove on at a slow 
jog. At last a turn in the road brought them 
in sight of a railway station in West Cam- 
bridge. Outside, two sentries paced stiffly, 
while a dozen more soldiers lounged about. 

Curiously the sentries eyed the wagon xmtil 
it drew up close. Then came a sharp chal- 
lenge. Dick pulled up the horse promptly. The 
gray-clad soldier who had challenged them, and 
who had thrown his rifle forward, addressed 
them in German. Prescott shook his head. 
Bert looked on with admirable stupidity. There 
was calling back and forth among the soldiers, 
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then a smart-lookiiig young Prussian officer 
came out of the station. 

**Why do you try to cross our lines f^^ he 
asked, in excellent English. 

"Why? Is it forbidden?'' asked Dick, in 
pretended astonishment. **You see, sir, some 
of the folks in Belmont made up their minds 
they'd send your commander some fresh Tege- 
tables. They asked me to come in with them. 
They thought your general would appreciate 
the compliment. But if it's against the rules, 
I'll turn and drive back." 

"Hm! You'll drive forward, instead," re- 
turned the lieutenant, after inspecting the veg- 
etables. **One of my men will go on the wagon 
with you and ask Major Eheinhart to decide 
the matter." 

At command a soldier sprang on the iragon 
at the rear. 

" Go on, " ordered the lieutenant. * * Straight 
on. My man will halt you when you reach 
Major Eheinhart 's quarters." 

Dick drove on. Bert tried to look stupidly 
unconcerned. Both Americans knew that they 
were already in a ticklish position. They 
drove in past additional outposts, but not until 
they had entered Cambridge itself did the man 
bebind them call to them and point to a small 
hotel. 
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Major Rheinhart came promptly out. He 
heard what the soldier had to say in German, 
then ordered Dick and Bert to dismount. Eye- 
ing the two Americans, he said sharply: 

**Attention!'^ 

Caught off their guard for an instant, Dick 
and Bert obeyed promptly. 

*^Ha!'^ roared Major Rheinhart. **You 
obeyed too well. You are soldiers — ^therefore 
spies ! You shall learn how the Germans treat 
spies!'* 



CHAPTER Xm 

IK THE PBimNCB OF THE FIELD MARSHALL 

AS it was almost bound to do, Major 
Rheinhart 's cunning had succeeded. It 
is next to impossible for the trained 
soldier to refuse to come to ** attention '^ when 
sharply and unexpectedly ordered so to do. 

Yet Prescott was not one to be caught nap- 
ping. His presence of mind had brought him 
through more than one predicament. Hardly 
had he straightened up at ** attention'* when he 
instantly comprehended his error and slumped. 
'As for Bert Howard, that youngster felt that 
there was no chance to recover, so he straight- 
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ened to an exaggerated extent, throwing Ms 
head well back. 

^^What^s the matter, sir?'^ inquired Dick. 
* * Didn 't I do it right I I hain H seen German sol- 
diers before, yon know, so of course I hain't no 
idea how they give * attention.' '' 

Purposely he spoke in ungrammatical Eng- 
lish, while Bert, quick to take the cue, asked 
innocently and a bit stolidly: 

** Ain't this the right way to do it, sirt I 
seen some American soldiers do it tHs way, I 
thought." 

Though the major did not stop glaring, he 
looked at the young men curiously. Both fell 
back into round-shouldered poses. Dick bent 
at the knees, like one accustomed to much hoe- 
ing, while Bert turned his right foot over awk- 
wardly. Certainly, at this moment, neither 
looked like a soldier. 

**If you men are farmers," rapped out the 
major, **why are you taking vegetables to our 
commander-in-chief ? " 

** Because we figgered he'd like 'em. We 
know that fresh vegetables is one thing that 
ain't getting into Boston none these days, be- 
cause the American soldiers keep 'em from 
coming in," Dick explained, with a half -cun- 
ning grin. 

It was a fact that Boston was not receiving 
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garden truck, and the absence of such food 
bothered the German troops not a little. 

**But why are Americans taking presents to 
the German commander T' insisted Major 
Eheinhart. ^^Do you suddenly love the Ger- 
mans?'' His voice was incredulous, ironical. 

*^It ain't jest that, of course," Dick ex- 
plained, straightening up, though doing it awk- 
wardly. ^^But — ^well to tell you the truth — ^we 
know that ^fe Germans are going to be boss 
here after this, and it don't do no harm to cul- 
tervate good relations with the people who are 
going to run this side of the country. So the 
folks out Belmont way thought they'd try to 
show that they're the kind of folks that can be 
reasonable, and they contributed to this load 
and asked us fellers to bring it in to show the 
commanding general that he'd find us Belmont 
folks reasonable kind of people." 

This was said with so much apparent candor 
that Major Eheinhart found some of his sus- 
picions slipping away for the moment. Yet he 
had been trained in the hard school of real war 
and he knew that an enemy people feel justified 
in all sorts of deceit and ruses in order to 
harass or defeat an enemy. So he eyed the pair 
keenly, aggressively. 

*^The folks back in Belmont will be mighty 
diserpointed if they hear that our present 
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wasn't appreciated/' Dick declared plaintively. 

Still continuing to look over the pair, Major 
Eheinhart did some rapid thinking. 

** Since you want to see our conunander-in- 
chief/' spoke the German officer, at last, ** there 
can be no harm, perhaps, in letting him decide 
your case for himself, I will send you to him, 
under guard, and he shall decide whether you 
are, as I believe, spies.'' 

Walking away, leaving the American pair 
standing under the stolid gaze of several Ger- 
man soldiers, the major went into the building 
and spoke to a non-commissioned officer. ^ 

** Sergeant, you speak English excellently, 
and even understand the colloquial or slang 
English that some people in this cofttntry speak. 
I am going to send you in charge of the guard 
that will take yonder Americans to headquar- 
ters. You will not let it be discovered that you 
understand a word of English, but you will 
ride on the wagon and you will remember every 
word that these Americans may say to each 
other. You will make a report upon the same 
when you reach headquarters. But I will make 
out a report for you to turn in to the officer at 
headquarters." 

Seating himself. Major Bheinhart rapidly 
typed his communication. The non-commis- 
sioned officer, in the meantime, had gone out- 
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side. When the officer came out he called, in 
German, for Sergeant Mnller, to whom he gave 
orders in German. Saluting, Muller took four 
armed soldiers, stationing them, on foot, 
around the wagon. Then, saluting his officer, 
the sergeant gave the order, in German, to pro- 
ceed. At a horse walk, the outfit went on, cross- 
ing the bridge and progressing into the city. 

For the first two miles Dick said little and 
Bert hardly a word. Their limited talk related 
to the absence of usual crowds on the street. 
But at last they began to talk in earnest. Mul- 
ler pricked up his ears. 

**Say, if it wasn't serious, wouldn't it be a 
scream to take us for spies T' chuckled Howard 
softlj^. /^I never did like soldiers, nor soldier- 
ing, liftd I'd hardly know a bass drum from a 
bum-shell. All I could tell folks to home would 
be that the Germans is in Boston, but I guess 
they know that already." 

**I could tell a good German band, if I saw 
one,'' declared Dick. "I allers did like music, 
and I've beam tell that the German army 
bands is the best in the world. That'll be one 
good thing, anyway, about having the Germans 
here. We'll hear a lot of good music. That'll 
go a long way with our people." 

**Do you figger that there'll be any real biz- 
ness and good times, now that the Germans 



Digitized by 



Google 



144 THE INVASION OF 

are here?'* Bert asked in a low tone of voice* 
'^Surest thing yon know/^ Prescott answered 
promptly. **If the Germans are going to keep 
this side of the country they won't want to sup- 
port us, will they? They'll want good business 
for their own sakes. We will have just as 
much money going around as if the Germans 
was all on the other side of the water. And I'll 
say this much for these folks — they allers have 
good government and good laws. If they don't 
rile our folks too much then our folks will soon 
like the German rule all right. But we better 
not talk too much about 'em, or these soldiers '11 
think we're sure enough spies." 

**Huh! They don't know a word we're say- 
ing," scoffed Bert Howard lightly. **They 
don't know our lingo no better ^n we know 
theirs. How much Dutch can you savvy? How 
much English do these men know? Some of 
their ofl&cers may talk English, but the common 
soldiers don't. Jest the same, mebbe we hadn't 
oughter talk too much. We don't wanter try 
to do the right thing, and then mebbe have 'em 
think we ain't straight and decent fellers who 
know how to mind our own business." 

So after that Dick and Bert fell silent, save 
for an occasional word or two. Sergeant Mul- 
ler had been taking industrious heed of their 
words and treasuring them all. 
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Along Cambridge Street and in Bowdoin 
Square the German artillery had been parked, 
and soon the two Americans were driving past 
it. The guns were carefully covered against 
the weather, but Prescott was soldier enough 
to know the calibre of the guns by the size and 
type of their wheels. An excellent judge of 
instances, Dick knew how many guns of a given 
type could be parked in a length of a quarter 
of a mile. A close student of military affairs, 
he knew the exact length of ammunition truck 
for any^iype of field gun. Naturally batteries 
of the same type were parked together. Types 
and accura^te gauge of distance were all that 
this young Begular needed for his information. 
Where a g^n soldier would have had to count 
individually} this trained West Pointer, by the 
time that Bowdoin Square had been passed, had 
treasured up in his mind an accurate list of the 
German artillery he had seen. 

Up Tremont Street and down School Street, 
to City Hall, the Americans were taken. It was 
in this municipal building that Field Marshall 
von Waller, German commander-in-chief, had 
taken his headquarters. He and his staff were 
quartered, for meals and lodging, in the Parker 
House and Young's Hotel. 

Before the City Hall the wagon was halted. 
German soldiers on duty stared longingly at 

10 1 Conquest, 
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the vegetables, as Grerman soldiers at every 
street comer on the way had done. While the 
four soldiers of the escort stood stolidly on 
guard over the Americans, the sergeant ap- 
proached the officer on duty at the entrance, 
showed him the report, and vanished inside. 

Dick and Bert did not talk much, but they 
noted curiously, while appearing to be too stolid 
to note anything, the two companies of Ger- 
man infantry posted on the lawn. Two field 
guns were pointed down the street, flanked by 
four machine guns. Two more field guns and 
still another quartette of machine guns 
thrust their muzzles up the street. Even the 
Qjleywaj at the side of the City Hall was dom- 
inated by two machine guns. There were others 
on the steps of the building. And everywhere 
were gray-clad soldiers, ready to leap forward 
and serve the guns. Plainly Field Marshall 
von Waller had no intention of allowing 
himself to be surprised by any Boston up- 
rising. 

Down on Washington Street, in the near dis- 
tance, something like the usual throng of citi- 
zens could be seen on the move, for von Waller 
had sternly ordered that the normal business of 
the city should be resumed. 

Ten minutes passed. Sergeant Muller and 
another non-commissioned officer came out, the 
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other sergeant giving orders in German. Obey-- 
ing signs, Dick and Bert stepped down, follow- 
ing their conductor inside. 

The German field marshall had not taken 
over the Mayor ^s office, but occupied another 
room. The Mayor still occupied his own office^ 
keeping long hours, too, for the local govern- 
ment had been ordered to retain direction of 
local affairs, as far as German military rule 
permitted. Hence even the firemen, and the 
policemen in most sections, still remained on 
duty. 

Field Marshall von Waller, white-haired, and 
apparently nearly seventy years old, was still 
florid, stout and unusually orect as he sat at his 
broad desk. As the Americans were taken into 
his presence he signed and handed papers to 
three young officers who hastened away. 

"I will see the Americans now,^^ announced 
von Waller, glancing toward them. Dick and 
Bert, caps in hand, looking as awkward as they 
knew how, and appearing to be a good deal 
frightened, stepped forward, making low bows. 

**I am told that you brought me a wagonload 
of vegetables,*' said the commander-in-chief. 
**Why?'* 

** Because we believed vegetables to be good 
and scarce in Boston, and thought you'd like 
some such stuff," Dick answered. 
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**Yon thought I would be hungry f asked 
the field marshall stiffly. 

**No ; but we and the folks 'round us figgered 
that you'd like a change of grub — ^food, I 
mean,'' Dick answered. 

*^It was very kind of you then," said von 
Waller dryly. **And you had no other mo- 
tivel" 

*^ Nothing except that we know the Germans 
have come to take charge here, and we figgered 
to show you that we Belmont folks can meet 
you half-way and be reasonable about what we 
43annot help." 

**Then, at bottom, you do resent German oc- 
<jupation?" 

*^0f course we don't like it, General," Dick 
admitted. 

^*If your country had not been so unreason- 
able, this would not have happened," said the 
marshall, more amiably, and with an air of ex- 
planation. **But your people have followed a 
foolish doctrine named after a former presi- 
dent. You have paid no attention to the great 
need that European countries have of expan- 
sion. You wished us to remain cooped up 
within our own narrow borders, and that was 
impossible. You Americans have hitherto had 
50 much room within your own borders that 
you have not felt the need of expanding into 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNITED STATES 149 

South America, which is now in the possession 
of people who cannot make the best nse of all 
the land and resources in South America* 
Therefore we Germans, among other Europe- 
ans, need much of the land and the resources 
there, that we may go on expanding and devel- 
oping as we have to do. Your country inter- 
fered with us through the Monroe Doctrine ; you 
did not want territory in South America, but 
you would not let us have any, either. Hence 
Germany was obliged to declare war on the 
United States. When we have brought you 
Americans to your senses, and have made you 
pay for the trouble to which you have put us, 
then we shall turn to Brazil, take what we need 
of that country, and go on there as we planned. 
It was good in you and your neighbors to show 
me courtesy to-day. I am touched by your kind- 
ness. I shall have the vegetables turned over 
to my head cook. Will you thank your neigh- 
bors for me, and accept my thanks? And tell 
them what I have told you of Germany's reasons 
for invading the United States.'' 

**Then, General," Dick asked, ''I take it that 
we are free to go back to Belmont!" 

**That is not for me to say," replied the field 
marshall. *'As you know, Major Rheinhart 
has reported his suspicions as to your motives 
in coming into Boston. I have forwarded the 
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major's report to Colonel Schroeder, who is in 
charge of this division of our service. Ton will 
be permitted to return to your homes unless 
Colonel Schroeder decides that you should be 
held. I will see if the colonel has decided.*' 



CHAPTER Xiy 

A OBBMAN DEOISION 

ALMOST instantly Colonel Schroeder an- 
swered the summons, halting near the 
desk and gravely saluting. 
** Colonel,*' asked von Waller, "what about 
these two Americans ?" 

** Major Rheinhart suggests that they be 
held, excellency," returned the colonel. **From 
the speed with which they stood at * attention' 
he suspects them of being soldiers and spies. 
For myself I do not think they look soldierly. 
As to their being spies, if they are such, then 
their errand was foolish, for there is really 
nothhig in Boston that they can see if they re- 
turn by the same route and go out beyond our 
lines. Therefore, I would suggest that they be 
permitted to return to Belmont. If they are 
innocent of spying we shall be served by show- 
ing the people of at least Belmont that the Ger- 
mans are not unreasonable." 
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^* Thank you, Colonel/' assented Field Mar- 
shall von Waller, who then turned to the Amer- 
icans to add: ** You are free to return with your 
horse and wagon by the same route that you 
came. Again be good enough to accept my 
thanks to yourselves and your neighbors for 
the courtesy shown in the gift you have brought 
me.'' 

Then the commander-in-chief did a thing 
astounding in one so august as himself. He ex- 
tended his hand, shaking the hands of the 
Americans. 

**I will go with you to the sidewalk," said 
Colonel Schroeder. He went with them to the 
wagon, motioning Sergeant MuUer and the 
guard aside. The wagon was already empty, 
even of the tarpaulin. 

**In accordance with the commander-in- 
chief's wishes you will not go back under 
guard," declared the colonel. **But you will 
go back exactly by the same route you took to 
reach here, and orders have been telephoned 
along the route to have you observed. You will 
not linger, nor do anything else improper, for 
you will be watched, and at the slightest indis- 
cretion you will be taken from your wagon and 
shot. Our officers are very busy and we do not 
have time to hold many courts-martial," the 
colonel added significantly. **Take this paper 
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with yon. It commends you to courtesy from 
sentries as long as you do nothing unwise/' 

** That's what I call white treatment,'' mut- 
tered Dick, as he turned the horse's head about. 
He spoke, of course, for the benefit of any Ger- 
man Within hearing who might understand 
EngUsh. 

Needless to say, both Americans felt wholly 
exultant as they realized that they were in a 
fair way to escape with their information. 
They had been obliged to tell a good many lies, 
something that neither would have done under 
any other conditions. Ever since men have 
fought it has been realized that spies must use 
deceit or fail and lose their lives. 

Once they had turned into Tremont Street, 
and under cover of the noise of a passing trol- 
ley car, Prescott said quietly: 

^* Howard, see if you can look straight ahead 
and talk without opening your lips enough to 
be noticed— the way I am doing." 

^^This way!" asked Bert, making the at- 
tempt, and finding it easy. 

^^ That's right," assented Dick. **My boy, if 
all turns out as well as things are running at 
present, we shall get out of town easily." 

^^But you had no chance to look at the parked 
guns." 

**0n the contrary, I shall be able to make a 
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full and accurate report, and I shall not be 
half a dozen guns from an actual count, 
either/' 

**I don't see how you did it,'' murmured 
Bert. 

** After we are past the last German sentries, 
and have whipped up this horse to a gallop, I 
will tell you," Dick promised. 

*^But we are not yet past them, are we, Mr. 
Prescott? Nor can be feel in the least safe 
until we are in sight of our own lines." 

**WhoaI" called Dick suddenly, and pulled 
up the horse. A German soldier, holding up 
his hand, had stepped into the street. 

*^Here," said Prescott, and held forward the 
paper supplied by Colonel Schroeder. The sol- 
dier scanned it attentively, then returned it, 
signing to the Americans to proceed. 

Though Tremont Street showed a fair num- 
ber of Americans on the sidewalks, Tremont 
Eow appeared deserted. As before, there were 
few in Cambridge Street when they turned 
again into that thoroughfare. Here and there 
they were stopped, in dumb show by sentries, 
who silently inspected their pass, then as si- 
lently indicated permission to proceed. Again 
they passed the parked guns. 

** Don't look at the guns at all," spoke Pres- 
cott, in his close-lipped way. **I'll manage it, 
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though, for I want to verify the count I made 
coming in. 

So, looking away from the guns, Bert busied 
himself with studying the few citizens whom he 
saw on the opposite side of the street. They 
hurried along silently, barely looking at the 
gray-garbed soldiers of the enemy, yet always 
takhig care to step around an immovable Ger- 
man. The Bostonians acted as though well 
cowed. They were not, but were sensible 
enough to know that no good could come of 
picking trouble with the conquerors of their 
city. The air of suppression was unmistakable. 

At last the parked artillery had been passed. 
After several halts at the commands of sen- 
tries, the Americans again reached the bridge. 
On the other side, after driving some distance, 
they were halted at Major Eheinhart's post. 
The major himself came out, the Americans 
alighting and holding forth their pass, which 
the officer scanned gravely. 

** Colonel Schroeder is q^ualified to pass upon 
the matter,*' said Major Rheinhart gruflBy. 
**Proceed.'' 

Lifting their caps, a courtesy which the offi- 
cer ignored, the Americans set forward on their 
journey. By and by they were past the last 
German outpost, at which their pass had been 
taken from them. For a mile Dick drove on at 
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a walk, then suddenly started the horse into a 
trot, to be followed by a swift gallop. 

Five minutes later they were halted by the 
first American mounted patrol. The lieutenant 
in command recognized Prescott and waved 
them on most heartily without asking ques- 
tions. Inside the first stated outpost they found 
a car awaiting them. The horse was taken over 
to be returned to Mr. Hayward, while Dick and 
Bert were taken swiftly to General Carleton's 
headquarters in Waltham. 

**You are back, Lieutenant Prescott,*' 
smiled General Carleton. **If I am any judge 
of facial expression you succeeded in your er- 
rand.'' 

*'Sir, I saw and spoke with Field Marshall 
von Waller. Further I saw and estimated the 
guns. In the section you ordered me to observe 
there are one thousand and sixteen pieces of 
light field artillery, three hundred and twenty- 
four pieces of heavy field artillery and three 
hundred and eighty howitzers. The supply 
trains comprise two trucks of ammunition for 
each gun. I base this report on estimate as to 
the length of the parks of artillery and of the 
supply trains. I am satisfied, sir, that I am 
not six guns out of the way of the exact num- 
ber." 

**Then your report, Lieutenant Prescott, is 
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of sufficient accuracy, and Cadet Captain How- 
ard and yourself have my heartiest thanks for 
the duty you have discharged so well. Half an 
hour ago I received report on the guns parked 
along Commonwealth Avenue. My reason for 
wishing this information is that, knowing the 
exact numbers of the enemy ^s field artillery to 
be used when the Germans advance against us, 
I can also, with my knowledge of the lay of the 
land, figure, at any given point about where the 
batteries of the different types of guns will 
naturally be posted. Why I am so anxious to 
be able to judge just where these batteries will 
be posted you will discover later. Now, I am 
going to summon three of my engineer offi- 
cers.'' 

A minute later Colonel Wooten, Major 
Stickel and Captain Harding, all of the Engi- 
neer Corps of the United States Army, entered 
the room. They spread upon a long table a de- 
tailed map, in coarse scale, of the surrounding 
country. General Carleton went to the table 
and looked on, making suggestions as, with the 
figures provided, they figured out the probable 
positions of the different enemy batteries at 
each stage of the advance. 

At length, after these problems had been 
worked out and indicated on the map, General 
Carleton said: 
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**Now, gentlemen of the Engineers, we know 
exactly the work that is before us/' 

** Exactly/' bowed Colonel Wooten, while his 
two subordinates bowed. 

Though at that moment Prescott and Bert 
Howard were much puzzled as to why their spy 
work of this morning had been of so much 
value, they were later to see the answer in 
visible form. Eeceiving General Carleton's re- 
peated thanks, they then went to the adjoining 
room, doflSng their disguises and resuming their 
uniforms and arms, after which, in a motor 
car, they were taken back to their posts at 
Arlington, 



p 



CHAPTER XV 

HURLED INTO THE ENEMY 'S FAOB 

**Ti RESCOTT,'' said Captain Follinsbee, 
^^you are what I call a lucky chap.^' 
^^How so, Captain r' smiled the 
young West Pointer. 

**I have an order to transmit to you, though 
it can be delayed for sixty seconds,'' Follins- 
bee continued. ^* First of all, Anstey of Gen- 
eral Carleton's staff, runs across you, and then 
talks you up to the general.'' 

** Anstey is a Virginian, and one of the nicest 
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fellows I ever knew,'* Dick answered. ^*He 
has always honored me with a good deal of his 
regard/' 

**So you were sent on some mission for the 
general/' FoUinsbee continued. ^*Your work 
must have pleased the general commanding, for 
I have here an order to transmit to you, and of 
course I have been apprised of the nature of 
the order.'' 

He handed Dick an envelope, unsealed. The 
sheet inside contained orders for Lieutenant 
Richard Prescott, TJ. S. A., to report immedi- 
ately to the general commanding for temporary 
staff duty. 

** General Carleton has taken new headquar- 
ters, on the road between Belmont and Wal- 
tham," Captain Follinsbee continued. **I think 
you know the road. I have further orders. As 
Cadet Captain Howard and his troop have been 
in a measure under your supervision I will tell 
you that I have received orders to detach the 
troop from this battalion. It will report, within 
two hours, at headquarters for duty elsewhere 
on the line. As this transfer is doubtless an 
honor, I take it that it is in recognition of How- 
ard 's services when with you two days ago." 

**If it means recognition of young Howard^ 
I am delighted," Dick glowed. *'The lad has 
shown splendid mettle." 
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'^And I am glad for yon, Prescott/' said 
Follinsbee, holding out his hand. **How soon 
will yon leave?'' 

^^My orders state that a horse will be sent 
for me. I think I see a mounted orderly headed 
this way, and leading a mount.'' 

^'Then I'll hurry on to transmit the orders to 
Captain Howard," said Follinsbee, hastening 
away. 

Almost instantly a bugle rang out in the cav- 
alry camp. Horses at the picket line were hur- 
riedly curried and saddles cinched on. Down 
came the shelter tents in a jiffy, half of each 
being added to the blanket roll of each young 
trooper. In fifteen minutes from the first 
bugle-call the troop was in saddle and moving 
down the road. Prescott, who had been watch- 
ing, rode over to Bert's side at the head of the 
column. 

**I'm off for temporary staff duty at head- 
quarters," Dick informed the cadet officer. 

**Then, if you're a staff officer, it will be in- 
discreet for me to inquire whether this transfer 
has been made on account of an impending 
fight." 

**I don't know," Dick replied. **A11 I have 
is my orders. Whether General Carleton 
knows that the enemy is moving is more than 
I can say, but from here we can see that four 



Digitized by 



Google 



160 THE INVASION OF 

airships, Eeade's among them, are up in the 
sky yonder, over the German advanced lines. 
They have been doing the same thing for three 
days. Even at night our air scouts hover over 
the enemy. We lost two airships yesterday, in 
brushes with the Germans/' 

**But they lost three flyers in getting our 
two,'' said Bert proudly. ^*So far, in l^^e air, 
though we have not so many airships as the 
enemy has, we are doing better work. If we 
had superior numbers in airships we could 
have driven the German airships all to the 
ground." 

Eiding half a mile behind the advanced 
trenches, our friends did not see much of the 
other American soldiers until they reached 
General Carleton's headquarters in Belmont 
on the road to Waltham. Dick reported his ar- 
rival to the chief of staff. Immediately after, 
Captain Howard rode up, reporting the arrival 
of his troop. A field a hundred and fifty yards 
from headquarters was pointed out to him 
as the site on which his troop was to camp. 

**You are not on trench duty for the pres- 
ent, ' ' added the chief of staff. * * You will main- 
tain a guard of four sentry posts about your 
camp, but will have no concern with the gen- 
eral guard. You are to await orders." 

Life in camp that night was uneventful. At 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNITED STATES 161 

nine o'clock taps sounded, and the gaard had 
orders that reveille was to be sounded at day- 
light. That reveille, however, was not heard. 
Instead, before three o'clock in the morning, 
the notes of general alarm were heard the en- 
tire length of miles at the American front. 

The Germans were advancing. Five minutes 
before, signal lights from the air scouts had 
sent in word that the enemy was in motion on 
the roads leading from the suburbs of Boston. 
I By the time that the soldiers tumbled out of 
their shelter tents the loud whirring of rising 
American airships was in the air everywhere. 
Our air fleet was going out to meet the enemy 
air fleet and to observe the enemy on the 
ground. 

Along the length of the line the military tel- 
ephones were busy. Generals commanding 
divisions received their orders from field head- 
quarters. Generals commanding brigades re- 
ceived transmitted orders from division head^ 
quarters. Corps, division and brigade staff 
oflScers rode here and there through the dark- 
ness, carrying orders that General Carleton 
had elaborated days before. 

In the darkness, all along the line, small fag- 
got fires were started, as soon as the soldiers 
had struck their tents and folded them with 
their blanket rolls. Over these fires coffee 

II — ^1 Conquest, 
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was boiled and bacon fried. The reports sig- 
naled in from the air sconts at the front told 
the commanders just how long their men prob- 
ably had for breakfast. Daylight did not come 
nntil after the men had been fed; soldiers al- 
ways fight better when they have been fed. 
While it was still dark, regiments or battalions 
that were not already in place were marched 
to their positions. As the first streaks of dawn 
appeared over Boston the American soldier 
was ready, waiting for his grim work. 

Even before daylight German aircraft had 
been sighted flying over the Aiherican lines. 
Wherever it was possible, an American airship 
flew at some German craft, the machine gnns 
on both barking angrily. Over their own lines 
German flyers attacked American flyers. These 
lofty sconts were savage fighters. 

** Captain Howard!'' called Dick Prescott, 
riding up at a gallop. 

^^Here, sir!'' 

** You wiU mount your troop, ride to a point 
two hxmdred yards south of the commanding 
general's staff, and there take station until fur- 
ther orders. You will dismoxmt your men, or 
keep them in saddle, at your discretion, but in 
the absence of further orders you may let your 
men remain out of ranks." 

Salutes were exchanged, and Prescott rode 
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away. Bugle calls rang out snappily, after 
which the cadet captain led his command to the 
designated spot and halted. 

**Do you think it possible that we Ve been de- 
tailed for bodyguard duty to General Carle- 
ton T' asked Joe Wright, riding up beside his 
chief. 

^^We're in position for it, anyway,'' Bert re- 
joined. **C)nly time can show us our real 
duties.'* 

Miles away the booming of heavy guns 
sounded. 

**The concert has started," muttered Joe, 
and a few seconds later shells fell well behind 
the American line, driving up geysers of dirt. 

**That must be just to show us that they have 
all the range they need," said Bert dryly. 
**Yet we knew that before." 

Catching young Howard's eye. Lieutenant 
Anstey signaled the cadet an invitation to ride 
over to the staff. By a gesture Bert inquired 
whether he was to come alcme or to march the 
troop there. ** Alone," was Anstey 's signaled 
answer. 

**I thought you might like to be here," said 
Anstey, **and I received permission to invite 
you. Our observation tower is about to be 
raised, and we shall soon have news. There it 
goes!" 
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Somewhat after the design of the water 
tower of a fire department, the observation 
tower was slowly extended skyward, then made 
secure, two companies of soldiers aiding in the 
work. Up the ladder at the rear of the slim 
tower Staff Captain Sidney raced, nntil he 
reached the tiny platform ninety feet in the air. 
He rapidly focused a powerful telescope, 
taking swift, sweeping views of the country 
ahead. 

For half an hour shells from the larger Ger- 
man gims continued to fall. All too soon the 
range of the enemy gunners proved to be exact, 
and havoc was worked among the soldiers at 
the line. Captain Sidney remained aloft on the 
tower, never ceasing to seek for news of the 
enemy's movements. 

Just below the captain stood a soldier of the 
signal corps, two signal flags in hand. Under- 
neath him, on the ladder, stood another sol- 
dier with pencil and pad, prepared to write 
whatever was dictated to hiuL 

**Air scout reports that enemy infantry is 
moving in force along road out of Cambridge, '* 
called down the signalman. 

^^Tell him to hang on and send us as exact 
reports as possible, '* called up the chief of 
staff, and the signal flag wig-wagged rather 
busily. 
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From a point of concealment half a mile be- 
hind the American staff, Uncle Sam^s larger 
artillery pieces now spoke along the entire 
line. Captain Sidney observed and reported 
on all the shell hits he could make out. 

** German infantry has halted, and is in- 
trenching,'' he reported. *' Shells have done^ 
some havoc among the enemy's men." 

Ten minutes later the air scouts over the 
roads from Boston to Belmont did some vigor- 
ous signaling. Even before Sidney could dis- 
cover the cause the signalman reported that 
German cavalry was being pushed forward. At 
last Sidney's telescope put him in touch with 
the situation. 

** Enemy infantry has stopped intrenching," 
he reported. *^ Enemy cavalry screens, in open 
order, have been pushed out beyond infantry 
andare moving this way. Air scout dead ahead 
reports " 

That was the last word Captain Sidney ever 
uttered. Screeching through the air a five-inch 
shell struck the upper tower, killing the captain 
instantly and blowing his body to small bits. 
The tower toppled, the signalman being caught 
and killed in the crashing ruins. The soldier 
underneath him was hauled out of the debris^ 
alive but crushed and torn beyond recognition. 
Half a dozen soldiers back of the tower were^ 
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so badly wounded that a prompt call was sent 
for an ambulance. 

Calling three staff officers to him, Gteneral 
Carleton rapidly dictated orders. Then the 
military telephones came into play. Hardly 
had the swift orders been sent than signalmen 
all along the line began to reel in the telephone 
wires. Prescott, at a signal, reported to Gen- 
eral Carleton, receiving his orders, saluting, 
and riding over to Bert Howard. 

** Captain, you will head our troop, and fol- 
low me,'' said Dick briefly. 

A train that had been held in waiting was 
now quickly loaded with telephone and other 
military supplies. Hundreds of men did the 
work on the jump. Sounding its whistle, the 
locomotive began to haul the train west. (Gen- 
eral Carleton started toward Waltham, riding 
at a trot, his staff keeping with him. A troop 
of Regular cavalry followed the staff, while 
two companies of infantry moved along the 
same road at a double quick. 

Bert Howard went swiftly to the head of his 
troop. Brisk commands blared out on the 
bugle. Prescott rode down the road, and Bert 
started in his wake, followed by the troop. 

A mile away a signal corps man, standing be- 
side a tree, stepped out and saluted Dick Pres- 
cott, halting him. On the tree a field telephone 
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had been placed. Prescott stopped, dis- 
mounted, rang np and listened. 

"You are to remain here, Captain,'^ he told 
Bert, as the head of the troop came up. **That 
is the only order at present.'' 

Eemounting, Dick dashed away at a gallop, 
disappearing under the trees at the right. Pres- 
ently he recrossed the road at the left. Then 
he came back, again going to the telephone and 
calling up. Two minutes later he mounted, 
riding over to the Gridley boy. 

** Captain Howard, to your right are two 
troops of Eegular cavalry, on your left a troop 
of Massachusetts National Guardsmen. De- 
ploy under cover and wait orders to charge the 
approaching German cavalry!'* 



CHAPTER XVI 

THB YANKEB TRICK IS THB HTTiTfi 

EVEN before he gave his troop the order 
to deploy, Bert ordered that carbines be 
kept in their boots. 
**When we charge," he announced, *4t will 
be with saber and automatic revolvers. If we 
come to close quarters with the enemy, do not 
fire too rapidly. Keep cool and make every 
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shot count. That is your surest hope of suc- 
cess. And keep steady, men. Do not feel that 
you are riding to destruction. Our small share 
in the coming maneuver has been thought out 
by a commander who knows our exact strength 
and powers. No matter what happens, be alert 
for orders and obey them the instant they are 
heard,'' 

The troop was then deployed, moved forward 
a few yards and good cover on either side of 
the road was sought. 

" Wright,'* ordered Bert, *' cross the road to 
the other platoon and await the bugle signal, 
though I may send the order by saber signal.'* 

Joe got across the road without being seen, 
though the steady hoofbeat of the enemy cav- 
alry could already be heard. Hearing a sound 
beside him, Bert turned to discover Prescott 
joining him. 

"Ill give you the order to start," Prescott 
stated. "You'll rush forward with a volley of 
cheers, and that will be the signal to the three 
other troops to rush in. Do you feel shaky, 
Captain!" 

"No; only anxious, sir — ^anxious to deliver a 
really telling blow." 

"You will not retreat until you are forced 
to do so, or until ordered," Prescott continued. 
"If you can drive the enemy back a quarter of 
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a mile yon will be in the open, where I can 
watch you/' 

In the woods behind them three shells ex- 
ploded, making some of the horses restless. 

**The Germans must know pretty weU where 
their cavalry are,'' Dick muttered, *^or else von 
Waller is reckless about the lives of his own 
men/' 

Suddenly Dick caught a flash of gray through 
the trees. For a moment or two he peered 
anxiously, then said: 

**Go ahead. Captain Howard!" 

Bert's saber flashed the signaL Joe's blade 
responded. With a tumultuous yell the Grid- 
ley boys dashed forward, closing up the gap 
on the road. In line of skirmishers the young 
troopers sprang out from cover, spurring their 
horses on as they yelled, their sabers glinting 
as they went ahead into the sunlight. 

Though plainly surprised, the Germans did 
not slacken speed. Amid hoarse yelling the 
two galloping lines came in touch, steel flying 
in hubbub and clash. Now both cavalry com- 
mands were obliged to halt. 

Clash, clash, clash! Clatter, jangle ! Stream- 
ing with blood, men went down from emptied 
saddles. Riderless horses plunged madly on. 
At Bert's signal with his left hand the firing 
with the automatics began. Firearms at such 
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short range meant wholesale killing and wonnd- 
ing. The Gtermans, too, were firing now. How- 
ard 's revolver brought a German officer low, 
Wright sabered another. He and Bert went 
after the two other officers of this part of the 
enemy cavalry screen. Howard shot one of 
them, Joe the other, and this without pre-ar- 
ranged plan. 

The whole shock of the surprise had been 
great. The advantage rested with the Gridley 
boys. Bert, who had been anxious lest some of 
his men shrink at the touch of cold steel, now 
exulted in his young Gridley troopers. 

** Hurrah !*' Gridley pressed forward, a fly- 
ing wall of flashing steel, for the Germans be- 
fore them, officerless, and fearing further am- 
bush in the woods, had turned and were dash- 
ing back — ^in good order, but pursued by the 
gleeful youngsters. Twice some of the enemy 
cavalrymen turned, trying to make a stand, but 
each time several of these were cut down or 
shot. Instead of dreading the contact, the 
Gridley boys were so anxious to press forward 
that Bert and Joe, aided by three sergeants, 
were forced to use all their exertions to keep 
some of the fellows from getting ahead of the 
line. 

Half a mile back the cavalry were driven, 
until the Gridley boys caught glimpse of (Jer- 
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man infantry masses approaching along the 
road. Prescott, who, unnoticed, had ridden 
along behind, now dashed forward at a mad 
gallop, signaling Bert to face about and gallop 
back. At the same time Dick's sword flashed 
the same signal to the other three troops en- 
gaged. 

At the first note of the bugle Howard and 
Wright dashed through their own line, waving 
their troopers about The facing was executed 
in good order. 

" Gallop !'' pealed the bugle. 

Taking heart from the fleeing of the Ameri- 
cans, the Germans now halted, facing about and 
coming on at a trot. But they did not pursue 
imder the trees. Plainly they feared to run 
into an infantry ambuscade trap at this point. 
Halting the instant he was under the shadow 
of the trees, Howard faced his men about, 
meeting the enemy with several carbine vol- 
leys. 

** Cease firing,'* shouted Dick, as the German 
riders once more retreated. *^We have broken 
the screen at this point of the line. The Ger- 
man infantry will have to take a hand now.*' 

Brilliant as the dash had been, Bert's troop- 
ers had brought back with them three dead 
Gridley boys. Nine wounded, needing ambu- 
lance help were also with the troop. A score 
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had been so slightly wounded as to be able to 
remain on duty in saddle. 

Having ridden off to the temporary tele- 
phone, Prescott made his report. Turning from 
the instrument, he nodded to the signal men to 
take down the telephone and to rush the wire 
westward. 

** Captain Howard, despatch two of your men 
north and south to carry orders to the other 
cavalry troops to fall back on Waltham, and 
report at the Common in Waltham. I will go 
with this troop. '' 

As they left. Uncle Sam's boys had a glimpse 
of dense masses of enemy infantry advancing. 
The German cavalry had vanished for the time 
being. There being no orders to fight at this 
point, Bert had the order sounded to march at 
a trot. 

^^That was your first real brush with the 
sabers," smiled Dick, as the troop swept along. 
^^I was glad to see your youngsters take to it 
so well. Of course they've been drilled in the 
use of the saber, but troopers always find the 
first real dash different from drilL Howard, 
I would say that you did as well as the Begular 
cavalry. Didn't you think so — ^honestly!" 

^*It is only from your telling me,'' laughed 
Captain Bert, *Hhat I know there was any cav- 
alry there besides this troop. I kept my gaze 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNITED STATES 173 

ahead every second, and didn^t see the work of 
any other troop.'' 

With the last of the American troops in full 
retreat, the Germans had ceased firing. Over- 
head the German airships whirred noisily back 
and forth, following the retreating forces all 
the way to Waltham. In this city a committee 
of leading citizens had already interviewed 
General Carleton, seeking to learn if it would 
not be possible to make a stand there. But the 
commander-in-chief had shaken his head and 
pressed on over the two roads leading to Lin- 
coln and Weston. He wished with all his heart 
to get the enemy np into the hills. 

Local telephone lines were being used here 
by the military, box relay outfits having been 
made fast to the overhead wires at frequent 
points. Prescott received, from Lincoln way, 
telephoned orders that the Gridley and other 
cavalry troops should now proceed at a walk 
unless overtaken by the enemy. Two wagon- 
loads of signal corps men and six of Engineers 
here joined the cavalry, at the head of which 
rode the Gridley troop. This force being the 
rear-guard of the American forces at this part 
of the line, the signal corps men climbed tele- 
phone poles, clipping the wires into short 
length, the Engineers placing charges after- 
wards at the feet of the poles and blowing the 
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long timbers out of the ground that the enemy 
might not be able to use this material. At every 
mile Prescott, riding well ahead, reported for 
orders, 

**I believe that onr stand will be made on a 
line passing through Concord,'' Dick confided 
to Bert as they rode through the little town of 
Lincoln. 

Behind, a trail of German havoc was gradu- 
ally widening. The great cotton mills at Wal- 
tham had been sadly damaged by a dozen heavy 
shells that had struck the buildings. The watch 
factory had escaped damage until the German 
staff and troops passed through that town. In 
storage buildings on the grounds of that plant 
had been a lot of machinery used for making 
time fuses for the Allies during the European 
War. The invaders had counted on seizing this 
fuse machinery and making Waltham a center 
for manufacture of their own artillery ammu- 
nition. This special machinery had been or- 
dered loaded on cars on the raUway across the 
river, but the Germans arrived before the last 
of it had been taken out of storage. A f oremwi 
at the watch factory had accordingly blown up 
the store houses, destroying the rest of the 
machinery. Ten minutes later every building 
of the company had been blown up by German 
sappers, and the city of Waltham had been set 
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afire. The Watertown Arsenal had been dis- 
covered dismantled, and nothing had been done 
about that, for it was dangerous to destroy 
private plants useful to the invaders! 

Over in Newton much damage had been done 
by dropping shells. At a dozen points in the 
city, fires had been started by exploding mis- 
siles, and now scores of residences were in 
flames. The dropping of eight shells had com- 
pletely wrecked the Technical High School 
building, now a mere mass of broken, piled-up 
masonry. 

Prescott^s surmise of a stand being at- 
tempted at Concord proved to be baseless. As 
many military units as possible had been hur- 
ried westward on railway trains and trolley 
cars that were being withdrawn from the zone 
of German power. Automobiles carried thou- 
sands of other troops. The soldiers who had 
to march became sorely fatigued at last. Cav- 
alry horses began to droop, but Prescott re- 
ceived 'phoned orders to keep on toward Ayer 
Junction. 

It was east of Ayer Junction, however, about 
the middle of the afternoon, that Prescott and 
the cavalry came upon the sight of trenches 
ahead. The roads were still open beyond the 
trenches. Civilian labor had again been at 
work here. Thousands of toiling men, working 
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for several days past, had constnicted solid, 
bomb-proof trenches. Six hundred yards east 
of the trenches, began systems of complicated 
barbed wire entanglements reaching to within 
two hundred yards of the trenches. 

**This ought to give the Germans pause,** 
muttered Dick, studying the entanglements as 
he walked his horse past them on the road. No 
sooner had the cavalry and the service wagons 
passed rearward of the trenches than hundreds 
of soldiers leaped out to complete the entangle- 
ment systems across the road. 

Once behind the trenches Bert Howard re- 
ceived orders to rest his troop in support be- 
hind the trench line. He gave orders that the 
animals be allowed to rest for an hour, then 
were to be groomed thoroughly. Horses 
dropped to the ground as soon as saddles and 
bridles had been removed. As soon as they 
had time the Gridley boys also threw them- 
selves flat on the ground to rest. They had 
been fighting and traveling since daylight on 
this summer's day. 

Prescott returned to the headquarters staff, 
nearby. Anstey, looking as fresh as though he 
had made the trip in a Pullman car, came over 
to talk to his friend. 

**The air scouts report that the Germans 
halted just west of Waltham, but have now got 
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in motion again/' he informed Dick. **They 
will find the hills tougher than the Boston- 
Waltham road/' 

**I know that we did/' grimaced Dick. 

Overhead American and German flyers were 
circling, diving, rising, blazing away at one an- 
other with frequent machine gunfire. But the 
German aviators, though harassed, were able 
to signal back to their own forces the locations 
and ranges. These busy air craft were so many 
extra, straight-seeing eyes of Field Marshall 
von Waller. 

The Gridley troop horses had been groomed, 
picketed and were feeding at five o'clock when 
a series of sullen blasts miles away proclaimed 
that the German long-range heavy artillery 
was again going into action. 

Bert was seated on the ground, his back 
against a tree, dozing, when Lieutenant Pres- 
cott rode over to him. 

*^ Captain Howard, I have just come from 
General Carleton, and he invites you to join the 
headquarters crowd for a little while. He even 
promises that you may learn why you and I 
were sent on that mission the other day." 

Another military tower had been erected on 
the highest rise of ground in the neighborhood. 
General Carleton and members of his staff 
were now grouped around the base of the 

12 1 Conqnest. 
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tower. Catching the commander's eye the 
Gridley boy saluted, but knew better tiian to 
speak at such a moment. It was the general 
who beckoned Dick and the cadet to his side, to 
say pleasantly : 

**When you two gentlemen and certain 
others brought me information the other day 
as to the numbers and kinds of German artil- 
lery parked on the Boston roads leading out 
this way you did me excellent service. Know- 
ing the numbers and kinds of enemy field guns, 
and knowing that I intended making my first 
serious stand here, I was able to lay out on the 
map the probable hills and rises of ground on 
which the guns wouldbf posted and the hollows 
in which the enemy howitzers would be placed. 
Our air scouts are reporting that, in most in- 
stances, batteries are being posted or have been 
posted in the positions that members of my 
staff helped me to guess on the map. Not all 
of the batteries are yet posted ; the enemy are 
still bringing batteries into position. I shall 
wait as long as I dare for reports from the air 
scouts before carrying out my plans.'* 

That more and more German guns were be- 
ing posted was soon evident. The scene around 
headquarters was gruesome in the extreme. 
Though Uncle Sam's men crawled into the 
bomb-proofs, hundreds of shells were soon 
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bursting in small given areas. Despite the ex- 
cellence of the trenches hospital men were kept 
busy as stretcher bearers. The dead were left 
to be carried away last of all. 

**I can hardly wait longer !'* General Carle- 
ton was heard to mutter to himself. *'Yet I 
must. Not all of the enemy batteries have been 
posted." 

Shortly before six, checking off on the 
marked map the reports sent in by the distant 
aviators' wig-wagging flags, General Carleton 
at last exclaimed huskily: 

*^Now, gentlemen, I call upon you to note 
what happens I *' 

Then to a man up on the tower he roared: 

''Tlj the special red flag!'' 

From a halyard near the top of the slender 
tower an oblong sheet of coarse red bunting 
was broken out. Not more than five seconds 
later a series of dull, explosive roars, miles 
away was heard. These noises were a great 
deal louder than the discharges of the enemy's 
heavy guns had been. Then followed other 
series of explosions. 

** Gentlemen," inquired General Carleton, a 
strange light in his eyes, "do you note that the 
enemy shell fire has nearly ceased so far as we 
can observe at this point?" 

Several wondering officers nodded assent.. 
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Other staff oflficers who knew the answer to 
the riddle, but had not divulged their informa- 
tion beforehand, displayed countenances that 
reflected some of the strange light in the com- 
mander's eyes. 

** Gentlemen,'* General Carleton continued, 
**when I knew the exact numbers, calibers and 
types of the artillery that von Waller intended 
to move out against us, I was able to judge the 
most likely points at which the various enemy 
batteries were to be posted. The guesses must 
have been good ones. When the red flag was 
flown, the waiting, watching engineer and ord- 
nance officers sent the electric sparks traveling 
along underground wires to the suspected bat- 
tery points. Gentlemen, a few days ago every 
one of these suspected points was heavily 
mined and connected with this place by under- 
ground electric wires. The enemy batteries, 
or a large proportion of them, have been de- 
stroyed!'' 
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CHAPTER XVn 

THE DASH IN THB NIGHT 

A ^D, indeed, it proved to be so. At great- 
est risk American air scouts ascer- 
tained and reported facts indicating^ 
that at least sixty per cent of the German artil- 
lery lately in action had been destroyed by the 
explosion of mines nnder their positions. 

Guns, gunners and much ammunition had 
been hurled into chaos. Staff officers and in- 
fantry supports had furnished many casualties. 
Not all at once did reliable reports reach the 
American lines, but in that series of mine ex- 
plosions the invaders lost fully three thousand 
men killed and at least three times that num- 
ber were injured too seriously to resume mili- 
tary duty. 

The laying and firing of the mines was an 
act within the limits of recognized warfare, but 
that did not make the German army take to it 
any more kindly. Bage quivered within the 
breasts of the enemy, causing a keen desire to 
even matters at the earliest date. 

To the Americans the advantage was con- 
siderable. It reduced, for a while, the deadli- 
ness of the German artillery fire, though the 
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enemy was still superior both in range and 
nmnber of guns, nor was it long before other 
German batteries were sent from Boston. 

**We'll teach the enemy a few more things, 
if we last long enough,*' Gteneral Carleton was 
heard to murmur to one of his ranking staff 
officers. If the victorious Germans felt the 
rankling of hatred, the American fighting men 
were desperate. 

The most immediate effect of the disaster to 
the Germans was to cause a cessation of hostili- 
ties during the little that was left of daylight. 
Advised by their air scouts of the existence of 
the wire entanglements, the enemy did not at- 
tempt a night attack against the present Amer- 
ican position. By nightfall General Carleton 
had thrown out numerous patrols and scouting 
parties, keeping in close touch with the enemy. 
Thus it came to the American commander's 
knowledge that the enemy was attempting ex- 
tensive flanking operations to the northward. 
The grizzled old American leader smiled 
grimly when he heard the news. While close 
watch was kept on the American right flanks, 
increased patrols were sent out to the north- 
ward. 

During the night the noise of more discharg- 
ing mines came to the American position, 
though few of the sleeping soldiers were awak- 
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ened by it. Two brigades of the enemy had 
been caught on mined roads, and the resulting 
explosion of mines had cost the enemy nearly a 
thousand men in killed and wounded. After 
that von Waller was content to wait until day- 
light for his further movements. Soon after 
daylight, however, German field guns opened 
fire briskly all along the line. American field 
guns answered. Still under cover of their gun- 
fire the invaders advanced in masses. Despite 
severe losses from infantry fire, the Germans 
advanced until close to the first of the wire en- 
tanglements. Here they halted, throwing them- 
selves flat and burrowing themselves into the 
ground with intrenching tools. Though the 
American field guns raked them mercilessly,, 
the enemy hung on, firing fiercely. 

Intrenched, at last, the Germans fired indif- 
ferently after that, employing their infantry 
only when the American field gun fire forced 
them to retaliate. Von Waller's plan was 
plain. He was waiting for nightfall, when he 
would throw many of his men forward to cut 
the maze of barbed wire. General Carleton 
smiled to himself as he divined the plan. 

Just after dark it was discovered that the 
enemy was moving forward upon the first of 
the wire entanglements. Suddenly lines of fire 
ran down from the American trenches. In a 
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jiffy the fire had reached tiny holes in the up- 
per sides of continuous lines of iron pipe run- 
ning through the farther side of the entangle- 
ments. Petroleum had been turned into these 
pipes, escaping at the vents. Thousands and 
thousands of little jets of burning fire threw an 
illumining glare over the scene. Up in the 
darkened American trenches the infantry could 
see and fire upon the Germans who had been 
detailed to the duty of wire cutting. The cut- 
ters furnished excellent marks, and soon were 
compelled to beat a retreat. As the blazing oil 
escaped, it ran over the ground, still burning, 
until there was a solid wall of fire on the 
enemy's side of the entanglements. 

General Carleton and his staff, who had been 
called, rode along the rear of the American line 
for at least two miles, watching the effect of 
the trap. The American infantry profited to 
the utmost by the chance afforded its sharp- 
shooters. 

Not until daylight did the Americans cease 
feeding petroleum into the pipes. With the 
first streaks of light the artillery duel was re- 
sumed, the Germans firing with great rapidity, 
the Americans with deliberation. The supply 
of shells for Uncle Sam's guns was beginning 
to run low, and care must be exercised. 

By breakfast time General Carleton knew, 
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from his air scouts, that more heavy columns 
of enemy troops were leaving Boston. For 
nearly two hours reports that came in showed 
the reinforcements for the invaders to be 
marching toward the present German position. 
Then these oncoming columns obliqued toward 
the southwest. Later in the day it became 
plain that the enemy intended to march toward 
Connecticut, going many miles below the right 
flank of the American line. One detachment of 
Germans, two thousand strong, on motorcycles, 
actually passed within a short distance of the 
right flank of the home army. By nightfall 
General Carleton was convinced that he must 
abandon the present position or find his line 
of retreat cut off by a strong enemy force. So, 
just after dark, the evacuation of the American 
positions began. Within fifteen minutes the 
movement had been reported to the enemy be- 
fore the entanglements. Half an hour later the 
Germans waited, then moved forward upon the 
entangl^nents, cutting them and at the same 
time silencing the feeble American rear guard 
left behind to hold the trenches as long as pos- 
sible. 

In a short time the American retreat had be- 
come complete and swift, though it did not re- 
semble a rout. By the time that the Germans 
had cut the entanglements the American army 
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had had a six-mile start. The final pursuit was 
carried on briskly by the Germans, who sent 
large forces of cavalry ahead. 

The Gridley boys — ^what were left of them — 
constituted the sixth and last troop of cavalry 
that accompanied headquarters along the main 
road of the march. Prescott rode back with 
orders. 

** Captain Howard/' he announced, **you will 
fall out at the roadside until General Smith's 
brigade reaches this point. Then you will re- 
port to General Smith and remain under his 
orders until relieved for other duty.'' 

Bert promptly debouched his men into a field, 
halting them. As he did so, he observed that 
the troop of cavalry ahead, a National Guard 
outfit from eastern Connecticut, had also left 
the column and defiled from the road. 

Five minutes later the head of Smith's brig- 
ade arrived. Prescott delivered written orders 
to the brigade commander, then rode forward. 
General Smith sent for the two cavalry cap- 
tains. 

** Gentlemen," said General Smith briskly, 
**you will take positions behind these trees, at 
each side of the road. At the outset you will 
keep to your respective sides of the road. You 
will each station Cossack posts ahead of you 
toward the enemy, and at a distance of two hun- 
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dred yards from your positions. These pick- 
ets will observe absolute quiet until the head of 
the German cavalry column is not more than 
three hundred yards away. Then the pickets 
will open fire upon the enemy. You will ride 
forward at a gallop to support the pickets. As 
soon as you have picked up your pickets you 
will sound the charge. You will come in con- 
tact with the enemy, fighting him at your dis- 
cretion, but not more than two minutes at the 
most. You will then retreat swiftly and in good 
order. As soon as possible you will both re- 
turn to the road and keep on as fast as you can 
travel. Gentlemen, this will be serious work, 
for when you once start to ride away from the 
enemy, you must ride — ^not fire — ^and you are 
likely to have serious losses before you get 
away from the enemy. But I know you will not 
fail me — ^you will not fail your country.'' 

**My troop won't fail you, sir, unless we have 
the misfortune to be wiped out,'' Bert Howard 
gravely informed General Smith. 

**My troop will neither fail nor be wholly 
wiped out," promised the National Guard cap- 
tain. 

Thanking them, and giving final instructions, 
General Smith rode at a canter to regain the 
head of his marching brigade. 

Before the brigade had moved on Captain 



Digitized by 



Google 



188 THE INVASION OF 

Bert had stationed his Cossack posts and had 
ordered his remaining men under cover. When 
Smith's brigade had passed, a long motor truck 
train went by, then two batteries of field artil- 
lery, and last of all a regiment of the rear 
guard. In the darkness of the night these mov- 
ing bodies of men looked uncanny. 

A long time followed before the tramp of 
hundreds of horses was heard. Then it came 
nearer and nearer. Bert listened with Captain 
Chalmers, his comrade on the other side of the 
road. They had met to hold watch and council 
together. 

**This task of ours rises to the dignity of a 
real sporting proposition, '* remarked Chal- 
mers, a man of forty. **We are left at the rear 
of the army to engage a foe of unknown 
strength. It is a puzzle, isn't it. Captain How- 
ard, that we are to attack? Yet we may retreat 
as soon as we wish, and, having started we are 
to keep on until we have escaped pursuit. It's 
a strange order. I can't understand it." 

**I've followed a few such orders already, 
sir," smiled Bert. ** At the time, I couldn't see 
anything in them, but later I've found that 
some one with a barrel of brains to my tea- 
spoonful knew Just what he was doing in giv- 
ing the order. But — ^hark ! ' ' 

Hoofbeats were coming much nearer. Crack! 
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crack! crack I Our own pickets had begun to 
fire. Both cavalry commanders raced to their 
commands, giving the forward orders. The 
Cossack posts, returning, fell in with their 
main bodies, wheeled and went forward once 
more. 

** Charge !'' sounded the bugles. The two 
troops raced forward into the darkness — ^and 
what else! 



CHAPTER XVm 

BERT CLAIMS A GEBMAN FOB HIS OWH 

IN the dark the charge was grisly work. The 
Germans, though taken by surprise, 
promptly charged, too. A cadet troop and 
a National Guard troop had attacked the head 
of one of the best Uhlan regiments in the Ger- 
man army. 

There was a clash of steel, a sputter of fire as 
the two forces came together. Men were un- 
horsed and trampled. 

Bert Howard had not drawn his saber. His 
i left hand clutched the bridle while his right 
1 gripped an automatic revolver. He did not 
J want to fight personally, but to give his whole 
. attention to his troop, and to prevent it from 
being wiped out of existence. 
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After the first spnrt forward, the enemy 
yielded slightly. It was only a ruse, however, 
to draw the Americans on into greater rash- 
ness, for the major at the head of the Uhlans 
had discovered at once how weak the opposing 
force was. 

''Draw revolvers! Fire! Eapidlyf' That 
was the command that Bert's trumpeter, stick- 
ing close to him, sounded above the noise of the 
melee. 

For a few moments the enemy actually weak- 
ened before the withering blast of fire, for the 
National Guard troop had also begun to fire. 
Then, all in an instant, the bugle sounded a new 
command to face about. Wheeling, riding like 
the wind, the GFridley troopers started in swift 
flight. Nor was it a moment too soon, for the 
National Guard troop had already started to 
go back. 

'* Gallop !'* sounded the call of two American 
bugles. As they rode, the flankers joined the 
main body of cavalry. The Connecticut troop 
in the lead, both fell into column of fours, and, 
close though their formation was, the Ameri- 
can troopers rode as though for dear life. Nor 
qonld the Germans travel as fast, and Jor a 
very simple reason. Moving through the 
enemy's country the Uhlans realized the need 
of traveling with flankers. These flankers. 
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spread through the woods on each side, could 
not move at a gallop. Their necessarily slow 
speed hindered the speed of the main column 
of the regiment. 

At last, finding that the audacious Americans 
were easily escaping him, the German colonel 
reluctantly gave the order to call in the flank- 
ers. In a narrower, more compact mass, the 
Uhlans now moved only along the road. Yell- 
ing at the tops of their voices the Uhlans, stung 
by the impudence of the American attack, rode 
hard in the effort to overtake them. 

A mile down the road Prescott, sitting his 
horse, suddenly spurred forward so as to speak 
to Chalmers. 

**You need not ride so hard now, Captaift," 
Dick called across to the Guardsman. **You 
may walk your horses, if you wish. Listen I ^ ' 

Almost in the same instant the sound for 
which Prescott had prepared Chalmers rapped 
forth. It was the sharp. Jerky crackle of some 
four thousand Springfield rifles. Smith's brig- 
ade, ambushed along the right hand side of the 
road, was firing into the Uhlans almost at 
arm's lopigth. 

In the dark that surprise was complete^ 
Caught in a trap, the Germans were not dis- 
mayed, but fought valiantly against over- 
whehning odds. 
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**Now, perhaps you understand why yon 
were sent to rush at the enemy, then run away 
from them/' smiled Prescott, as he rode down 
the line to Howard after Captain Chalmers had 
ordered a brief halt. **Your swift race to get 
away brought all the enemy into the road, and 
now General Smith is makmg them regret that 
they ever left home. But some of the Uhlans 
may survive and try a forward dash to get 
away. While you remain here, Howard, you 
will do as well to throw your men in line across 
the road, flanking into the woods.'' 

Captain Bert, promptly following the sugges- 
tion, was glad within two minutes that he had 
done so. A score of Uhlans, escaping the am- 
bush, came on at a mad run. 

** Don't use your carbines, men, or you might 
hit some of Smith's men," Bert called. ** Au- 
tomatics. Open fire whenever you find a man 
close enough to you." 

At the first fire half a dozen Uhlans dropped. 
The Germans, too, began to fire, though some 
of them trusted to the saber. A young German 
lieutenant, trusting to his swinging blade, and 
flanked by two troopers, rode straight down the 
road at the center of the Gridley line. Smash I 
they went through, bowling over three Gridley 
mounts and riders. Swish! Bert's saber was 
already in the air. He closed with the young 
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lieutenant Prescott, wearing only a narrow 
infantry rapier, did not trust to steel, but his 
automatic was in his hand like a flash. A single 
shot, and he had stopped the Uhlan who swung 
at him. 

Clash! clash I As the remaining Uhlan 
troopers got past, riding down the road and to 
destruction at the hands of Chalmers' men, 
Bert closed with the lieutenant. 

Both were young, full of fire, of unlimited 
ardor and grit. Clash, clash! Steel drew fire 
from steel. Prescott, who had turned his auto- 
matic toward the lieutenant, saw that it was a 
duel, and, with the chivalry of war, let his re- 
volver hand drop to his side. Slash! clash! 
jab ! Maneuvering their horses with speed and 
care, each bending forward, reaching out with 
steel for the other's head. Uhlan and Gridley 
boy fought on with all the zeal of aroused 
youth. Clang! flash! Sparks were flying fast. 
Not even for an instant did the Uhlan lieuten- 
ant waver when the point of Bert's saber cut a 
gash in his cheek. Again the sabers jangled 
and rang as the two men, riding about each 
other, struck and lunged again ^d again. The 
remainder of the Uhlan fugitives were now 
down, dead or wounded, and the Gridley troop- 
ers had time to watch the equal conflict, mak- 
ing room for the two duelists whenever neces- 

13 1 Conquest. 
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sary. Lunge I slash I cut I Bert Howard real- 
ized that he was panting, but his arm felt as 
tough as ever. He aimed full at the Uhlan's 
neck. The lieutenant countered, but the force 
of Howard's gliding weapon was expended 
across the horse's chest. Quivering, snorting, 
the horse reared. Howard stayed his sword, 
but the Uhlan horse slipped and f eU. The lieu- 
tenant sprang to his feet, turning with undi- 
minished courage to the now unequal conflict. 

**One moment, sir!" shouted Bert. Eeining 
up, he leaped from saddle, dear of his horse. 

** Equal terms again!" called Bert, throwing 
his saber up to guard. 

"Thank you!" came politely from the young 
Uhlan officer. Again their blades met, throw- 
ing sparks and quivering. Around each other 
they danced, both seeking for openings. 
Clang! snap! clatter! The Uhlan officer's 
blade had been broken near the hilt, and the 
German was at Howard's mercy. 

"Take my saber, one of you!" called Bert, 
to his nearest troopers. Then, with a bow, he 
added to the Uhlan, who had drawn himself up 
and stood with folded arms : 

"This must be on equal terms, sir. Do you 
fight with fists?" 

For an instant the young Uhlan stirred as 
though he would accept. Then he bowed. 
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his lips parting in a smile, as he answered: 

^^And why! It wonld be more graceful for 
me to admit that I have met my match and 
am fairly vanquished. I am at yonr orders, 
sir/^ 

Just two seconds later their hands met. 
American and German, patriot and invader, 
were officers and gentlemen I They understood 
each other. 

*^I regret very much, sir,^' Bert added, while 
his hand still gripped the other ^s, ^Hhat I must 
inconvenience you. It is war, and I must con- 
sider you a prisoner. I am Cadet Captain 
Howard.^' 

^*And I am Lieutenant von Schiller. I beg 
you, sir, to feel no concern over the fact that 
the lot of war has fallen to me. Will one of 
your men be good enough to catch and bring 
my horse to mef 

The horse, which had already been caught, 
was led up. Von Schiller looked at the cut on 
his mount ^s chest with some concern, then, 
from a side pouch the Uhlan brought forth 
court plaster and secured it over the wound. 

*^I must not waste more of your time, Cap- 
tain Howard. Here is my revolver, the only 
weapon I have left/^ 

Bert gravely received the weapon and belt, 
passing them to one of his troopers. 
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** Private Dawson, you will take these, and 
you will also ride with the lieutenant as his 
guard until you are able to turn him over as a 
prisoner of war. Lieutenant, I shall trust to 
meeting you again soon/' 

The ambush had been almost a massacre. 
Twelve hundred Uhlans, officers and men, had 
gone down in the fight. None had got away, 
except a few who had ridden wildly back in 
search of the nearest detachments of their own 
forces. The little cavalry column started at a 
trot. 

^*You had the correct idea about General 
Carleton being no fool,^' Joe Wright confessed, 
as the cavalry trotted along, while Smith's 
brigade came pelting down the road at double 
time. **Our commander retreated from Bel- 
mont, and he has traveled at an awful rate to- 
day, but the Germans have had an awful time 
that they will never forgef , 



CHAPTER XIX 

WITH THE GHOST OF THB ABMY 

**r I iHIS war is no place for a patriot!** 

I muttered Lieutenant Joe Wright, 

glancing up from a roster of the 

•troop that he had been studying and marking. 
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^*Bert, it's heartbreaking. We reached the 
coast with three officers and a hundred and ten 
men. We are now at Worcester, after a brief 
period of fighting. WeVe had one officer and 
thirty-four men killed, and forty-nine men are 
wounded and away from the command. After 
a fortnight or so of campaigniug the troop now 
has two officers and twenty-seven men on hand 
for duty.'' 

**It's tough enough," Howard admitted 
sadly. **But weVe one thing to be happy 
about, Joe. Our fellows didn't bolt or skulk. 
They were true Americans, and ready to fight 
no matter what happened to them. Other com- 
mands, all about us, have suffered in the same 
way. And we've suffered in material, too. 
This army, or this ghost of an army, has but 
four airships left, and one of them was fur- 
nished as private property by two good citi- 
zens, Eeade and Hazelton. Any day, even in a 
small fight, we stand to lose the four airships 
we have left. Our heavier artillery is all 
wrecked or captured. We have but six field 
batteries left, and not enough ammunition even 
for them. Our best troops, the Eegulars, have 
been shot to pieces. Our own losses are fear- 
ful, but we have one great advantage over any 
other organization now in the field. We can fill 
up our ranks to the full size of the command. 
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and we are going to do it. Back in Gridley 
there are nearly four hundred high school boys, 
all of them trained. They're the reserve that 
is to be nsed to fill up this troop as it loses men. 
It ought not to be long before we have a full 
troop again. '* 

Two officers and two civilians had come up 
behind the Gridley pair while they were talk- 
ing. They were Prescott and Holmes, Reade 
and Hazelton. 

**I know how Wright feels, '^ Prescott broke 
in gravely. *^It makes him feel sick to think 
that we have to lose so many fine fellows all to 
no purpose. The Germans have driven us 
within sight of Worcester, and they^re going to 
start us on the run again just as soon as they're 
ready. Our comrades have made willing sacri- 
fices of themselves, but their sacrifice has really 
been useless. Have you fellows heard what it 
cost us to fight this far in. the campaign?'' 

*^I'd like to know the figures," Joe answered* 
"I want to write home to-night." 

**You won't be allowed to send the figures 
past the censor," Prescott continued, "but 
here they are. When the Germans first reached 
us, on the north shore, we had 11,000 Regulars, 
21,000 Guardsmen and 6,000 volunteers of all 
kinds. Up to date we've had 2,350 Regulars 
killed and 5,100 wounded. The Guardsmen 
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have, lost 3,300 killed and 10,800 wounded. The 
volunteers have lost 950 killed and 3,700 
wounded. Out of 38,000 men that we started 
with on the north shore we have lost 26,200. 
Since the fighting began, 900 Regulars, 8,006 
Guardsmen and 2,200 volunteers have been sent 
forward to us. That leaves us with an ef- 
fective army of 22,900 men now with the col- 
ors. A one-day battle, and we'll have at 
least a few thousand less than that number. 
As Wright says, this isn't good news to a 
patriot.'' 

Truly, the situation of the Americans could 
hardly have been worse. The skill of the com- 
manders and the bravery of the men had been 
of the first order. None the less, the Ameri- 
cans, despite their reinforcements, had now but 
the semblance of an army as compared with the 
invaders. 

General Carleton's center now lay a few 
miles southeast of Worcester, the left wing of 
the army covering that city. The right wing 
was extended as far as possible to the south, to 
hinder an enemy advance on Springfield, where 
were the United States arsenal and important 
munitions works. For some days arsenal and 
factory had ceased to supply the army with 
fighting materials, for, recognizing the impossi- 
bility of halting the German advance, the Pres- 
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ident of the United States had early ordered 
the dismantling of arsenal and factories, and 
the loading of all possible material on freight 
trains that had been steadily leaving Spring- 
field for points further west. The pity of it 
was that east-bound trains could not bring in 
fresh troops in great numbers. Despite the 
fact that two million patriotic American men 
were now mustered in, and were training, few 
of these were fitted for present duty. It was 
now quite plain to most Americans that the 
Germans would finish the conquest of all de- 
sired parts of the United States before the 
hosts of American volunteers could either be 
trained to fight, or could be equipped with arms 
and ammunition. 

^^ Leaving out the question of fighting men,'' 
said Tom Eeade sadly, ^*this army, if you can 
now call it one, is richest in motor cars and 
poorest in aircraft. We're still mighty well 
able to run and to get away, for the autos will 
carry us fast. But we have just four craft now 
available, and the Germans have more than 
sixty, despite the number of their aircraft that 
we've wrecked. There isn't a man in eastern 
Massachusetts who has an automobile or an 
auto truck. They were all rushed west before 
the Germans had even landed. So we can 
escape, if we're quick about it, but we can't see 
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the enemy's movements mitil the enemy comes 
into plain sight; and we wonH be able to fight 
much longer, for we won't have ammunition to 
shoot at the enemy. Some of our people are 
already beginning to talk about suiDg Germany 
for peace/' 

^^The scoundrels!" flared Joe Wright, leap- 
ing to his feet 

^^But these same people who want to howl 
for peace," broke in Dick Prescott, ^*say that 
they are doing so because they don't want to 
have to think of any more of us poor fellows 
being killed or maimed." 

*^I'm only a high school boy," Joe went on 
angrily, *^but young as I am, and little as I 
know, I'm positive I can speak for the army. 
We don't want peace unless we can name the 
terms. We don't want to stop fighting as long 
as there are enough of us left, even to throw 
stones at the Germans. The people who are 
hollering for peace may, with the army's full 
permission, go and drown themselves and take 
the stain of their presence off the country. I'm 
a boy, but if I haven't spoken truly for the 
army as it feels to-day, then you gentlemen 
have my permission to take me out and shoot 
me." 

**We won't surrender, of course," Dick 
nodded, ^^as long as there are any of us left and 
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as long as we are allowed to fight. But you 
must remember, Wright, that the fighting 
forces have nothing to say about peace or war. 
This war will be continued or stopped, just as 
a few gentlemen in Washington decide, and 
theyTl decide the way they think the people of 
the country want them to do/' 

^^If there were only the men and the mate- 
rials for fighting, '^ declared Bert Howard feel- 
ingly, *^ there wouldn't be any need to think 
anything about surrender or peace. We could 
fight indefinitely if we had anything to fight 
with. If we had enough of an army, and had it 
equipped, the Germans wouldn't be able to 
budge us from this present line." 

**If we had been supplied after that 
fashion," laughed Greg Holmes bitterly, *Hhen 
very few Germans would have got on shore, 
and those few would now be sleeping peacefully 
imder the sod." 

**Well, it is of no use kicking," sighed Pres- 
cott. *^ We're not here to think, or to talk much, 
but to obey orders. Yet 111 wager that, if this 
country survives the war, and comes out of it 
whole, any man who talks against prepared- 
ness after that will be promptly mobbed and 
disposed of!" 

Oflf to the eastward an aeroplane flew over 
the German lines. A dozen enemy aircraft rose 
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and gave chase, but the American flyer, with at 
least thirty per cent more speed, easily eluded 
them all for the time being. Tom Eeade 
watched the daring work of the craft with ap- 
preciative interest. 

**A11 our poorer craft are already down,'' he 
mused aloud. "The four we have left are all 
of exceptional speed, or their aviators wouldn't 
be here to tell the tale. If we lose one to-day, 
we'll have but three air *eyes.' And we may 
lose all of them before the day is over." 

A quarter of a mile back Eeade 's biplane lay 
in a little stretch of woods, to conceal it from 
the bombs of German aviators, who now flew 
over the American camp ahnost entirely un- 
molested. 

Bert's ghost of a troop still lay in trench on 
the left of Follinsbee's battalion, though it was 
Follinsbee's no longer. FoUinsbee had been 
killed two days before, and Carter, the only 
other captain with the battalion, had been hur- 
ried away the day before that in a motor ambu- 
lance, so badly wounded that it was doubted if 
he would ever be able to serve again. So Pres- 
cott, ranking first lieutenant, was now com- 
mander of the battalion, which, instead of six 
hundred men, mustered, exclusive of the young 
Gridley troopers, a bare two hundred and forty 
effective fighting men. 
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Lieutenant Anstey rode over, waving an en- 
velope as he came. 

^* Captain Howard, your suggestion that 
First Sergeant William Clarke, of your troop, 
be promoted to second lieutenant has been duly 
approved by the War Department, and the 
President has made the nomination, which has 
been confirmed by the Senate. This order will 
authorize you to assign Sergeant Clarke to 
duty as second lieutenant. His commission 
may arrive in a few days.^' 

*^ Sergeant Clarke!'' called Bert, his face 
glowing as he read the order, and Clarke rose 
from the trenches, stepping forward with fine, 
soldierly carriage. **I should have called you 
Lieutenant Clarke,'' Bert continued. **Tou 
have been so commissioned. Bead the order 
for yourself. Then provide yourself with the 
nearest thing to shoulder straps that you can 
sew for yourself." 

Clarke read the order through, his lip trem- 
bling. He was happy until he came to the 
words, ^^Bumham, deceased." A tear rolled 
down one cheek. Bert and Wright felt simi- 
larly affected. The older, former Gridley boys 
turned away for the moment. 

*^ Cadet Captain Howard," Anstey went on, 
in his slow, formal way, **your troop is now so 
small that, probably imtil your new draft of 
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men arrives, General Carieton has decided to 
take you out of the trenches. You will there- 
fore report with your command at headquar- 
ters. You will be employed for bodyguard 
duty. Now that you have a second lieutenant, 
he will command, for the present, what is left 
of the troop. At Mr. Eeade's request, ap- 
proved by Lieutenant Prescott, Lieutenant 
Wright and yourself will be detailed to study 
military aviation. Mr. Eeade and Mr. Hazel- 
ton will be your instructors for the present.'' 

Here was news indeed. Bert turned with 
snapping eyes to Eeade, who murmured: 

**I know you didn't know anything about 
this, but I felt sure that Wright and yourself 
would enjoy flying, so I put in my application 
with Prescott 's approval. If you would rather 
remain with your troop I imagine that the re- 
voking of the order can be secured." 

^^Of course I want to be with my troop," 
Bert laughed. *^ Just the same, I also want to 
learn to fly. Ill have to be satisfied with one 
detail at a time. Mr. Eeade, I thank you most 
heartily. I also thank you, sir," turning to 
Dick. 

**And now," said Tom Eeade, **why not take 
your first lesson on a biplane! You know, any 
time, Hazelton and I may be hit, and then you'd 
iave to be in trim." 
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Was tiiere foreboding in Tom's voice? St 
least, there was no fear, for Beade knew not 
what it was to dread danger. 



CHAPTER XX 

A DUEL IN THE AIB — OB StnCTOB? 

BEFORE going to his biplane Tom walked 
his party over to headquarters, seeking 
a staff officer and asking if his services 
in the air were desired. 

**Not now,^' came the answer. ** Perhaps in 
an hour. We know what the Germans are do- 
ing this morning. They are already in too 
great force for ns to attack, but they are not 
yet in sufficient force to attack us. They are 
marching heavy columns up to the line. The 
enemy's attack may begin this afternoon, or it 
may be put off until to-night or to-morrow.'' 

**Then have I permission to fly a short dis- 
tance westward, instead of eastward?" Reade 
asked. ** Captain Howard and Lieutenant 
Wright have been detailed to me for instruc- 
tion. I would like to give it to them early." 

**You are at liberty to fly westward, or in 
any direction that does not needlessly invite 
enemy attack," replied the staff officer. ^^Keep 
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within sight of any possible signal we may wish 
to convey to yon.*' 

Salnting, Beade hastened away with his 
friends. In the grove they stepped aboard the 
biplane. 

^^The first lessons/' said Tom slowly, "are 
always best given on the ground. Do you 
young gentlemen, for instance, happen to be 
familiar with machine gun marksmanship f 

**We were drilled in machine gun work at 
Gridley during parts of two years,'' Bert an- 
swered, **but we're by no means experts- 
However, we understand the handling of the 
parts of the gun. We can take one apart, clean 
it and put it together. If the gun jams, we 
know how to tinker with it." 

"Any experience in sighting and firing t" 

**Some," Bert admitted. 

**Go ahead and show me some of the things 
you know about a machine gun," Beade di- 
rected. There were two such guns on the plat- 
form. Bert stepped to one, going through a 
brief drill, talking as he did so. Then Joe 
Wright took his turn at demonstrating. 

**Tou fellows don't need more than some ac- 
tual work to be handy enough with these 
rattlers," Tom declared approvingly. "Now, 
to look over the engines. But have you had 
Wrship drill?" 
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**We have both of ns made several ascents^ 
standing by the engines or steering/' Bert an^ 
nonnced. 

"Oh, you have, ehf demanded Tom, open- 
ing his eyes and gazing hard at Harry Hazel- 
ton. "Good old Gridley! Whatever is at- 
tempted in that town is done thoroughly, Sa 
you cadets had airship instruction. Come on,, 
then. Show me what you know about these en- 
gines.'' 

"They are of different pattern from any we 
have ever seen," Bert declared. So Eeade, in- 
stead, did the demonstrating. Bert and Joe 
quickly absorbed most of the instruction. 

"We're ready for an ascent, then," declared 
Tom, after a few minutes. "Hazelton will take 
the engines and I'll take the wheel. Wright, 
you stand by Hazelton, and Howard may 
watch me." 

Calling to a few soldiers nearby, Eeade se- 
cured their aid in running the big biplane out 
into open ground. Then, almost with a rush,, 
Eeade shot the biplane up into the air. A mis- 
informed person would readily have believed 
this young civil engineer to be reckless, but 
Tom never took needless chances ; whatever he 
did was based on knowledge and experience. 

Up and up they went, until they were half a 
mile from earth. Wright, gazing backward, a& 
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they flew west, could make out the toiling 
masses of German infantry as brigade after 
brigade marched over the rising and falling 
gromid in the eastern distance. Here and 
there he saw artillery trains. He secured a 
vivid picture of what the enemy was doing in 
the way of preparations to crush this ghost of 
an American army. Then he turned his atten- 
tion to the engines, and to Harry Hazelton, his 
teacher. 

*^When you want more speed, Howard,'' 
roared Eeade, reaching for a lever, **soI'' 

In an instant the car was going at sixty miles 
an hour. Half a minute later the speed was 
climbing to eighty; soon after they were flying 
at a rate of not less than a himdred ndles an 
hour when Tom decreased the speed. 

**That was just to show you,'' he shouted. 

"You see, you can't do this work without 
having your ears protected* Now, ask Hazel- 
ton to give you an aviator's cap out of the 
chest." 

Harry had already so provided Joe Wright. 
Bert, his ears aching from the rush of air 
against the drums, was thankful to put his bor- 
rowed cap on in place. 

** We'll speed her up again," Eeade inti- 
mated. Once more they shot through the air at 
dizzying speed. Bert could not help recalling 
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his first glimpse of this marvelons craft, when 
Beade and Hazelton had come to their rescue 
out over the depths of the Atlantic on that 
tragic day of the naval disaster. 

Not more than a full minute had they trav- 
eled at a dizzying speed when, without warning,, 
Tom swung the biplane sharply around to the 
left, nearly at right angles. 

**Don^t try that trick at this speed until 
you Ve worked up to it through slower speeds,'^ 
Beade yelled to his pupil. **A turn like that^ 
until you're ready for it, is mighty likely ta 
send you flying to earth.'* 

Bert could well believe it. Beade put the 
craft through other astounding evolutions. One 
would have thought this daring pilot trying to 
wreck them all in the shortest time, but Tom 
came safely out of every hazard with the 
confidence and skill of the veteran air pilot. 

** Watch out !'' yelled Beade suddenly. Down,, 
down they shot, so swiftly that Bert, unused 
to feats of this kind, felt as though the bottom 
were dropping out of his stomach. Then up 
again they went, soaring like a huge eagle. Al- 
most as quickly came another drop, followed 
by several breath-destroying turns. 

**I11 dream of this to-night,'' chuckled How- 
ard, **and I thought myself too hardened, after 
the last fortnight, ever to dream again." 
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Joe Wright, meantime, was reviewing all he 
had ever learned about aircraft engines, and 
learning several things more. With all his 
mianeuvering Eeade took pains not to get more 
than five miles away from headquarters. Every 
minute or so his gaze traveled in search of sig- 
nals from the slim, skeletonized steel tower. 

At last Tom brought the car down to thirty- 
five miles an Iiour speed. 

**Bond over and take hold of the wheel before 
I let go,'^ Reade ordered Bert. **Show me 
what you can do.'' 

*^You don't want me to try any of your 
stunts, do you?" laughed Howard, as he slipped 
into the vacated pilot seat. 

*^Not unless you're sure of your perform- 
ance," Tom smiled dryly. ^'The air pilot who 
tries to work up too fast without practice usu- 
ally isn't a pilot at all, but just a fool. Do any- 
thing you feel sure of, Howard, but don't try 
to improve too rapidly. You will need consid- 
erable experience." 

**But suppose I were to wreck the aeroplane 
while trying to learn to manage it," returned 
Bert. 

** That's a chance every flyer has to take," 
said Beade calmly. ^*Now, keep your head, 
and show us what you know — and fcdow well!" 

For two or three minutes Bert was content 
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to drive at low speed, becoming accnstomed to 
the touch and resistance of the wheel, and mak- 
ing a few careful, wide turnings. Then he de- 
scended and rose again, Tom looking on with 
grave attention, 

*^Let her out a few notches, '^ he said at last,. 

Bert obeyed. Under greater speed he made 
some shorter turns. 

**Do anything more that you wish,'' said 
Beade, at last. **You're prudent enough to be 
trusted. Now do the best you know how.'' 

Bit by bit, Bert Howard steadily improved 
upon previous feats. He was not yet a first- 
class airman, but he had been well trained,^ 
none the less, as Tom quickly perceived. 

**Now, let me take the wheel from you," 
Tom proposed, **and 111 show you a few thinga 
that you may like to try every now and then." 

Carefully the change of pilots was made. 
Eeade gave the cadet officer fifteen minutes of 
most valuable instruction, which Bert waa 
skilled enough to be able to comprehend. 

** Hullo I They're signaling us from the 
tower I" Eeade exclaimed. Slowing down the 
speed, he sailed straight for the tower. A sol- 
dier with signal flag wig-wagged to them. 

All four now read the signaled message,, 
which was an order to steer eastward and ob- 
serve the various German columns that were 
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eoming up, their strength and the arm of serv- 
ice to which each unit belonged. 

**Now, we're going to have a little run-in 
with Friend Teuton's air service I'' chuckled 
Tona. * ^ Tell Hazelton to stand by one gun, and, 
if the engines need attention, to send Wright 
back to them if possible. Otherwise Wright 
is to serve the second gun when the time 
comes.'' 

Eeade steered out over the American lines. 
Almost immediately there was a visible flutter 
among the dozen or so German craft that were 
in the air. The pilot of every one of them had 
had one interesting experience or another with 
audacious Beade and his efficient partner, 
Hazelton. It would be the proudest day in any 
German aviator's life if he could only suc- 
ceed in sendiag Beade and Hazelton to destruc- 
tion in their own machine. 

**Talk about being popular, and blessed with 
a lot of friends!" laughed Tom, as the German 
aircraft, with almost one accord, began to fly 
warily toward him. **Say, but those chaps are 
mighty glad to see us coming down the cloud 
road!" 

The advanced, temporary German line was 
now but four miles from the American trenches. 
Before Beade had left his own line a nule be- 
hind the German flyers began to spit at him 
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with their machine guns as fast as each flyer 
came into position to open fire. 

**Tune up the band I ^' yelled Beade. Over 
the noise of the machinery Bert yelled his order 
to the pair at the guns. Just an instant later 
the pair began to rattle out defiance to the 
enemy craft. Now it was that Tom, crowding 
on every bit of speed, rose, fell, circled and zig- 
zagged in a fashion that kept the enemy gun- 
ners intensely busy in trying to see him through 
their sights. 

Joe Wright soon became conscious of a feel- 
ing of annoying nausea. It was caused by the 
swift uprisings, the dropprugs and the wheel- 
ings of this monster of speed under the expert 
guidance of this most daring and skilled pilot 
with the American forces. 

**Look at that fellow dead ahead!'' roared 
Tom to Hazelton. **I'm going to get him, this 
time, if I never do another thing. Depress your 
gun. Wait until I go over him. Then let him 
have all you can give him through the top of 
his head just as we go over him.'' 

Prom the operations of the pilot aboard the 
doomed aircraft it was as though he had heard 
Beade's remark. The German flyer did all in 
his power to scud away and rise, but Tom fol- 
lowed him relentlessly, at the same time dodg- 
ing the other enemy craft. Most of the time 
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ihe American macliiiie gtms were snarling. 
Only their amazing turns saved the Americans 
from being torn to pieces by the missiles fired 
at them. Bert knew, in the first nunute of real 
firing, that he was now nnder far more severe 
&e than he had ever experiencd in the trenches. 

^'Eeady!'* roared Beade. *'Be good, 
Harry!'* 

With that Tom completed, at furious speed, 
ihe feat of rising and passing over the craft 
he had doomed. At just the right second the 
machine gun undel* Hazelton^s hands opened 
fire. Bullets rained down. Soon, despite the 
best zigzagging work of the German flyer, the 
enemy biplane was so thoroughly riddled that 
her steering wheel was jammed and one of her 
engines blew up at the same instant. Like a 
torn and mangled bird the German craft turned 
over sideways, then floated helplessly, swiftly 
to earth. At least, at the distance, it looked 
like floating; in fact the machine struck earth 
so hard as to smash it into fine splinters and 
scrap metal. Both Germans aboard were in- 
stantly killed. 

^*Got him,** clicked Eeade. ^^Poor feUow! 
Personally I*m sorry for him, but he was bent 
on interfering with the Star Spangled Banner's 
right to go on waving.** 

Traveling at a high rate of speed, Reade had 
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carried his party by the first squadron of enemy 
aircraft. They did not pursue for the reason 
that not one of them was fitted for such speed 
But now, out over the German columns toiling 
over the roads to reach their advanced front, 
appeared another division of four biplanes. 

**They saw what some of us did back there, ^' 
Tom observed dryly. **Now they're going to 
try to punish us. Maybe they'll succeed— or 
not I'' 

Hazelton stood by his gun, slipping in a new 
belt of ammunition. Joe Wright, watching and 
taking his cue, did the same thing at the second 
gun. 

**It's amazing to think of the ammunition 
that goes wild from airships,'' muttered Bert, 
thinking of what he had heard of the coming 
shortage of ammunition for the American in- 
fantry arm of the service. 

**If it weren't nearly all wasted, aviation 
would go out of use with armies for lack of 
craft," Tom laughed. **Some days we fire a 
good many thousands of rounds, but every 
cartridge of it is needed to keep us from join- 
ing the increasing heap of airship junk. One 
thing that a war biplane must expend freely 
and extravagantly is machine gun ammuni- 
tion." 

As he neared the oncoming enemy biplanes 
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Tom saw three of them fly higher at once, leav- 
ing in his path a craft at least as large and pow- 
erful as his own. 

** That's one of the stars of the German air 
fleet/' Tom confided, in a loud shout to Bert 
Howard. **See him come at us! WeVe got to 
rid the air of him, even at the cost of going to 
pieces ourselves. Get ready to part with life, 
my boy r' 

**Go as far as you can!'* Bert shouted ba<^ 
at his friend, full of the fire and recklessness of 
this greatest branch of war service. 

Nor did it take Tom's practiced eye long to 
discover that this particular enemy flier pos- 
sessed greater speed than his own airship 
did. 

**I can't get over him!" Tom gasped, not in 
fear, but in wrath. **Nor can we run away 
from him. Fellows I^^ 

**Here!" thundered the three voices of 
Hazelton, Howard and Wright. 

^ ^ Get ready for death I I'm going to ram him 
— ^the only way! It will smash both flyers and 
send them a mile down to the ground!" 

**Bush at it!" came back in steady voices 
from the other three Americans. 

Tom Beade did not even brace himself. He 
merely threw on the last atom of speed. Planes 
level, he sailed straight at the German, who ac- 
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cepting the challenge, came onward. One ma- 
chine gun on the enemy craft, two on Readers, 
belched bullets across space at each other. But 
it was to be the crash of the two monster birds 
themselves that should end the fray t 



CHAPTER XXI 

THE BIRDMBN's PRIZB DISCOVERT 

INSTINCTIVELY the men at the machine 
guns checked their fire, holding their 
breath against the final tragedy. 
In the few seconds before the crash the Ger- 
man pilot changed his mind and his course. He 
wheeled so swiftly, traveling at breathless 
speed that he cleared himself of the American 
craft where such an avoidance seemed impos- 
sible. Yet it was done at the greatest cost, for, 
a second or two late in regaining his course and 
equilibrium, the German pilot failed to stabil- 
ize. His right plane end dropped, and the 
craft, standing on end sidewise, the aviator 
could not regain control in time. The propeller 
whirred uselessly, something fouled in the en- 
gines. Tom Beade, taking a wide detour, 
came back in time to see the machine going 
earthward. It was impossible for the German 
machine to regain equilibrium! 
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Down went the doomed aircraft, volplaning 
being out of the question. It was but a matter 
of moments when the biplane was a wreck and 
the two Germans shapeless in sudden death. 

**His nerve must have failed him at the last 
moment, '' Eeade commented, **or else he be- 
lieved that I would turn to my right also, and 
that we would turn and come back at each other 
for another try/^ 

As the other three flyers of the division were 
heading back to avenge the destruction of their 
comrades, Eeade, using his superior speed, pru- 
dently changed to his original course. Mile 
after mile he flew, Bert Howard noting the na- 
ture and strength of the military columns. 

The motor cars of the conquered part of 
Massachusetts had been seized and sent out of 
reach before the invaders advanced, the rail- 
roads torn up and much of the track destroyed. 
Therefore the Germans had been reduced to 
plain marching. The enemy had brought many 
automobiles with them on their transport fleet, 
but not enough for the movement of regiments. 

Thus the Americans, though far weaker in 
numbers, had much the advantage of their foes 
in the matter of quick mobility from point to 
point. This had been the main factor in the 
ability of General Carleton^s forces to hold a 
vastly superior fighting force so long in partial 
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check. Had the Germans possessed equal speed 
in moving their troops the campaign wonld 
have ended in disastrous rout long before this. 

**We have seen all that Friend Teuton has to 
show us at this part of the map, I think/' de- 
clared Tom, later on. **We may as well go 
bacf 

**And I'd enjoy having the wheel,'' said 
Bert, **only it is probable that the enemy flyers 
will be watching for us, to even up the score 
they must feel that they hold against us." 

"You may take the wheel, if you like," Tom 
offered, after he had faced about. "Until I get 
our information before Gteneral Carleton I 
don't feel like taking foolish risks. My plan is 
to fly well to the southward until we are west 
of the German lines, and then to make for Wor- 
cester and out to General Carleton 's headquar- 
ters. You'd better relieve me as pilot, and I 
can stretch a bit and at the same time be able 
to offer you a few suggestions. Change now!" 

The change was accomplished. Bert, at the 
wheel, took a direct southward course, Tom of- 
fering suggestions from time to time. Hazel- 
ton, after a look at the engines, and noting that 
Joe Wright stood competently by, stretched 
himself on the platform. Beade, with the 
glasses to his eyes, soon remarked: 

"We're a bit southeast of Milbury now. Our 
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line stops between there and Uxbridge, We 
can go within a few miles of the Connecticut 
boundary, then turn west, come up west of 
Worcester, and drop down near headquarters. 
It will be a long enough drive for you to-day, 
Howard/' 

Going at a speed of sixty miles an hour the 
machine was soon well south of Uxbridge. 

**Mr. Beadel^' called Bert, in sudden excite- 
ment. **Look over to the east, or rather a little 
to the south of east. What do you see 
there!'' 

Tom replied slowly. 

**I don't see much of anything," answered 
the young civil engineer. 

**TJse your glasses, then. There are troops 
— marching by three nearly parallel roads — 
hosts of troops. There's a veritable army over 
there, Mr. Eeadel" 

As Tom lazily swung his glasses around he 
displayed but languid interest. The instant he 
called the lenses to his aid, however, he fairly 
jumped. 

** Howard, you are right. But how did you 
make it out so clearly?" 

** Instinct, or the difference in the look of the 
landscape," Bert returned. **Mr. Reade, that 
(German army yonder is not marching to atta<^ 
General Carleton's lines." 
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**They must be marching to flank us/^ Tom 
uttered. 

**0r else to get by onr right wing and into 
Connecticut and on the way to New York,*' 
Bert explained as his idea. **Why, Mr. Eeade, 
that force could detach a sufficient force to at- 
tack us on flank or rear, and still march on to 
New Haven and thence to New York. It's an 
obvious bit of strategy, and we Ve been favored 
in finding it out by chance. Can you make the 
enemy out more plainly nowf 

**A lot more plainly,'* Tom agreed. **See 
here, Howard, you're of more use as a military 
observer. Let me take the seat and the wheel 
and you stand up here with the glasses and tell 
me where you want to go. Now!" 

Quickly the change was made, with Eeade 
now at the wheel and Howard standing at his 
right and somewhat behind, leaning against a 
railing built there for just such protection in 
observation work. 

'^A little more to the southeast, please!" the 
cadet captain shouted, and Tom obediently 
turned. The big fellow was so competent 
in his own lines of work that he did not 
object to taking orders at need from a younger 
man. 

**Now," called Bert presently, **keep about 
the same course until we are in sight of the end 
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of the German colnnms. Ill make rapid notes, 
while I observe, as to their apparent strength 
and the numbers of each arm of service. There I 
I can make out the supply trains now. They 
are large, even for an army of the size of the 
one yonder/' 

In three-quarters of an hour, traveling at top 
speed, Bert Howard had all the information he 
wanted. Up to this time they had not had to 
look out for airships rising from the marching 
army to attack them. The reason for that was 
plain. Had this stealthily moving extra army 
sent up aircraft these must have been observed 
from the American lines. Hence this army be- 
low had been marching with its aircraft loaded 
on the supply trains. From appearances there 
were not more than four of these unwieldy 
pieces of field baggage with the army now un- 
der observation. 

**But they'U be getting up and at us if this 
sort of thing keeps up,'* Tom Beade averred. 
**If you agree now, Howard, I'll turn and make 
for our own destination.'' 

**And the sooner we reach General Carle- 
ton's headquarters, the better," Howard as- 
sented. **This news is sure to make all the dif- 
ference in the world to our commander. My, 
but our little army wiU be busy after we get 
back." 
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** There's one advantage in being a flyer — ^a 
birdman, ' ' chuckled Hazelton qnietly. * * When- 
ever an army has to retreat the airmen are next 
thing to sure of being able to get away fast 
enough/' 

**Jnst excepting the times/' grimaced Joe 
Wright, **when the enemy airmen are more 
alert than we are. For a pleasant death, com- 
mend me to one on the ground," 

Presently our friends were out of sight of 
the stealthy army they had discovered, and in 
sight of Worcester. Easily they circled 
around, driving on to the American lines and 
presently descending near headquarters. 

**Come on, Howard," called Tom, as soon as 
the biplane had touched earth. **We11 take 
our wares to market, meaning headquarters. 
Your chum and mine can look after the ma- 
chine." 

General Carleton was so busy that he sent 
out to inquire the nature of the news that the 
aviators had brought back with them. Tom 
hastily wrote a few words on a slip of paper. 
The effect was instantaneous. He and How- 
ard were taken before the commander at once. 
General Carleton listened with deep interest, 
though he betrayed no astonishment. 

**It was to have been expected," he com- 
mented, * though I did not look for such an en- 
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veloping move so soon. Marshal von Waller 
intends to send enough troops here to keep us 
employed in front and to flank us on our left. 
His other army, marching toward Connecticut, 
can detach a strong column to come up west of 
Worcester. Von Waller would then have us 
bottled up and taken care of. He could await 
our surrender at his convenience, for he would 
then have achieved his object of preventing us 
from retreating and joining the defenders of 
New York City. Gentlemen,'' turning to four 
generals and several staff officers, *^the defense 
of Massachusetts is at an end! 

**We will make all our preparations in the 
next few minutes. Our country may lose, but 
our only concern in this moment must be to do 
even a little better than we have done as sol- 
diers! Listen, gentlemen 1 Your orders— and 
the army's!'' 



CHAPTER XXn 

OVER THE ES^EMY'S LIliTE IS OUT 

WHAT followed came with dizzying sud- 
denness. Within fifteen minutes 
after he had outlined his plan Gten- 
exal Carleton sent away the first regiments in 
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automobiles, speeding southwest. Telegraphic 
orders went ahead, calling up the towns and 
cities on the way to turn out their able work- 
men for trench digging and other service. The 
orders were made so emphatic that the civil 
authorities were not likely to disregard them, 
especially as the first soldiers to speed away 
were ordered to enforce these military com- 
mands. 

Within an hour, more than half of the troops 
on the present line had departed in cars. All 
the cavalry was started early, riding hard for a 
few miles and then entraining upon waiting 
flat and box cars. 

Soon afterward two batteries of American 
artillery opened a brisk fire upon the nearest 
Germans. It was replied to heavily, German 
flyers coming out over the American lines. 
Logs had been laid in the trenches to look like 
soldiers. Hardly had the German flyers with- 
drawn with their reports when the American 
batteries ceased firing, and were at once, 
whisked away to the nearest railway trains. 
These military trains of Uncle Sam represented 
the last of the railway rolling stock left in this 
area. At the last moment many long sections 
of track were blown up. 

Bert Howard and Joe rode with the remnant 
of their Gridley troop. They were told that 
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fhey would be instructed when to report again 
for flying duty. 

With such speed had the army moved that, 
before nine o'clock, it was stationed in a new 
line of trenches, many miles away, the line ex- 
tending from south of Ware, southward past 
Monson and reaching over the the boundary 
line into Connecticut. From a strategic point 
of view it was a poor line, but it was the best 
that could be done with an army of only a little 
more than twenty-six thousand troops of all 
arms. The advancing enemy was yet miles 
away. 

* Citizens still toiled, soldiers working with 
ihem in throwing up the strongest temporary 
fortifications that could be erected. Wire en- 
tanglements were again laid. The three re- 
maining biplanes of the American force were 
up in the air most of the night, employing their 
searchlights in seeking out the invaders. All 
of the cavalry was thrown ahead to get in touch 
with the first advance detachments of the 
enemy. 

At daylight, when Bert Howard rode in, un- 
der orders, he found thousands of citizens still 
engaged in laying the wire entanglements un- 
der military direction. 

^*Are the Germans coming f demanded a 
man, rising to mop his brow. 
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*^Yes/' Bert nodded. 

"Then it's time we got out of here/' gmnted 
the man. 

**It will be a few hours before the Gtermans 
get near enough to do any shooting/' Bert 
smiled, after he had instructed Joe to have the 
horses groomed, watered and fed at picket 
line. 

**It's pretty rough to expect us to do all the 
work to make you safe,'' continued the man 
grumblingly. **You soldiers ought to do your 
own work." 

** Perhaps we'd be willing to," laughed the 
cadet ofl&cer, **if you citizens will exchange and 
do the fighting and the dying." 

**Get busy there, friend," admonished a sol- 
dier in charge of the work at this point. 

**0h, you think you're smart, just because 
you've a gun, don't you?" growled the kicker. 

"I won't argue with yoi^," retorted the sol- 
dier. **I11 turn you over to some of your own 
fellow-citizens, who are willing to help the sol- 
diers in trying to save the country." 

Grabbing the kicker in a vise-like grip, the 
soldier hustled him down the line to a group 
of civilian workmen. There the soldier ex- 
plained the argument to the citizen workers.. 
Bert lingered just long enough to see the citi- 
zen toilers pounce upon their townsman, give 
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him a workmanlike beating, and then drive him 
away under a shower of stones. 

By nine o'clock that morning the Germans 
came up, and began firing. Huge shells ex- 
plored every yard of the trenches. Eepeated 
infantry assaults were made. It would have 
been easy enough to turn the flanks of this 
feeble little army, but the German commander 
had had trouble enough with these stubborn 
men of Uncle Sam's. He preferred demolish- 
ing them to chasing them. So the frontal at- 
tack continued all day, its fury never abat- 
ing. 

By nightfall General Carleton realized that 
his only wise course lay in again fleeing, with 
all expedition, and taking up a new line near 
New Haven. 

As soon as possible after dark the remnant 
of Carleton 's army fled in automobiles and by 
train, as on the night before. Their new line, 
before daylight, was spread over a few miles 
in advance of New Haven by some six miles. 

*^It's a foot-race now, with death for the 
stakes,'' was the common word that passed 
through the ranks. Yet it was said with a 
laugh. American fighting pluck dies hard. 

Before evening that next day the invaders 
had come in sight of the new, feeble line of 
Uncle Sam's last defenders in New England. 
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The New Haven munitions factories, after 
sending forward to the line the last cartridges 
that conld be offered, had succeeded in getting 
much of its machinery aboard freight trains 
that promptly started away. Some lathes and 
other machinery, too heavy for prompt trans- 
port, were now demolished. General Carleton 
knew that he had before him only some skir- 
mishing and an orderly retreat, if it were pos- 
sible, toward New York. 

While the flyers had reported that the near- 
est German detachments were still seven miles 
away, the cavalry were thrown out in small de- 
tachments along the many roads. 

**When you sight an enemy, fire a few 
rounds, then fall back with all speed,'' was the 
order delivered to each cavalry commander. 

Bert's sad remnant of the Gridley troop was 
thrown out on a road that ran in sight of Long 
Island Sound. 

**A double corporal's guard could thrash aU 
thit is left of Gridley 's high school contribu- 
tion to this campaign," grumbled lieutenant 
Joe Wright. 

"No, it couldn't — ^not unless it ambushed 
us," Bert retorted pleasantly. ** Eight now 
we're going to do all we can to prevent such a 
surprise." 

Only three men were left in the road. Six 
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were deployed, at intervals, in the field on 
either side. 

**If you sight any enemy detachment or col- 
umn,'^ was Bert's final order, *^fire promptly 
as a signal. If it proves to be the enemy, every 
man will promptly ride to the road. But be 
careful, if about to fire, that you do not shoot 
into any of our own panic-stricken American 
citizens who may hustle along in the foolish 
belief that they'll be safer in New Haven than 
out in the open.'' 

** Privates Hewitt and Bond will ride two 
hundred yards east down the road, or to suit- 
able cover at about that distance," Bert next 
ordered, after the men had been placed. *^You 
will see to it that you sit in saddle as much out 
of view from the road as possible. If you see an 
enemy approaching you will fire or not, as you 
deem best, but do not let anything interfere 
with your riding back at once. Eemember 
that we are out on picket duty, not to fight." 

Bert thereupon stationed himself with the 
solitary trooper now left in the road at the line. 
Joe Wright spent some of the time there, and 
much more time in riding out behind either 
flank. 

There had been an early moon, but this had 
gone down. The stars shone mistily, throwing 
little light over the scene. 
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^'It seems hard to realize, at this moment, 
that we are in war/' Joe murmured, returmng 
from one of his frequent trips. ^*For all we 
can see or hear we might as well be sound 
asleep/' 

"Then it takes a different spectacle to im- 
press you with a sense of war,'' answered Cap- 
tain Howard. "To me the alert sentry, ready 
to fire and then ride back like the wind, means 
war, for it implies the need of complete watch- 
fulness agaiDst a coming enemy. I've heard 
and read that actual fighting takes up a very 
small part of a soldier's time." 

"From what I've seen so far," yawned Lieu- 
tenant Wright, "I'd say that war is a mixture 
of gentlemen's jockey races and automobile 
rides. We do the jockey racing, ancl the dough- 
boys (infantrymen) divide their time between 
foot races and automobile excursions." 

Two hours slipped by. Duty soon began to 
be irksome. Under different conditions this 
picket would have been relieved at the end of 
two hours, but there were now no other Grid- 
ley troopers to send in the place of these few 
armed watchers. 

"I'd like to send some of the fellows back for 
a nap," Howard explained, when three hours 
of duty had passed. "But there isn't one of 
our fellows that can be spared." 
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**I wouldn't mind a nap myself/' Joe 
gaped. 

** Perhaps you'll have a long one after the 
next fight," muttered the cadet captain. **An 
awful number of our fellows have been napping 
for days now," 

**That might not be so bad," Joe retorted, 
shrugging his shoulders. **For one, I wouldn't 
mind entering the long nap if I knew that the 
sacrifice would drive the invaders from our 
coxmtry." 

**Sh!" warned Bert, holding up a hand for 
silence. He listened intently, certain that he 
had heard a faint, but familiar sound. Silently 
he slipped from saddle, giving his bridle to Pri- 
vate Satterlee. Lyiag down in the road he 
listened with one ear to the ground. 

*^Hear anything?" Joe inquired, finally, in a 
whisper. 

*^Yes; there is something moving over the 
road to the east of us. I will ride down to our 
men ahead," Bert finished, rising and hastily 
brusMng dust from his uniform. 

Cautious not to give alarm in turn, Howard 
moved at an ambling pace. 

** Heard anything?" he inquired of Hewitt 
and Bond. 

** Nothing, sir," answered both in undertones. 

**I believe that a force of some sort and size 
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is approaching from the east/' Bert went on, 
*^Bond, hand your bridle to Hewitt and listen 
with your ear to the ground.'' 

Bond obeyed, listening intently, frowning 
when his own horse impatiently pawed the tnrf . 

**I think you're right, sir," reported the 
young trooper. **I hear a sound as of men ap- 
proaching, and there is some rhythm to the 
sound." 

^*I'm going down the road half a mile or so," 
Cadet Captain Howard continued. **If one of 
you wishes, he may ride with me. It is not an 
order to either of you, for it is probably a task 
of unusual peril." 

**I11 go, sir," offered both Gridley boys in a 
breath. 

^^I can't take you both," Bert smiled. 

** Hewitt, say you 11 stay behind and let me 
go," pleaded Private Bond. 

**Go along, then," agreed Trooper Hewitt, 
though reluctantly. 

** Private Hewitt, if you hear us get into any- 
thing that you're sure is trouble, fire your piece 
in the air, then ride back to Lieutenant Wright, 
and tell him that he is to f aU back at once. If 
Private Bond and I run into anything, either 
we'll be back in a hurry, or we won't return at 
all." 

^^I wish I were going, too," sighed Hewitt, 
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but his captain and comrade did not hear, for 
they were urging their horses forward at a 
stealthy amble. 

**Keep behind me, Bond,'* Bert directed. 
**Then we won't run into anything at the same 
moment. In case of trouble, don't lose time 
trying to rescue me. Don't forget that! Your 
principal duty, if we encounter the enemy, is to 
carry the warning back. Fire as you ride if 
you have to go back without me.'' 

**I hope we'U go back together, Captain/* 
was the quick response. 

Before they had covered half a mile the two 
Gridley boys rode around a bend in the road. 
Instantly there was a hoarse command in (Ger- 
man, followed by a sheet of flame from car- 
bines. Bert had only time to see the dark 
forms of a considerable number of Uhlans on 
their horses. He turned, but as he was doing 
so half a dozen mounted men rushed at him. 
Although Bert Howard drew his saber, then 
his automatic revolver, the men on horseback 
gave him no time to defend himself. His as- 
sailants rode against young rider and horse, 
the shock pitching the cadet captain from the 
saddle to the road beneath. 

In a jiffy three dismounted Uhlans pounced 
upon him, pinning him down so that he could 
not use his weapons. 
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Even in that crisis Bert listened to the wild 
galloping of a troop horse westward, waiting 
for the sharp crack of Bond's carbine shot of 
warning. 

** Why doesn't he fire a shot?'' Captain How- 
ard wondered feverishly. 

But Private Bond couldn't fire, for that hap- 
less youth lay face up in the dust, a bullet 
through his forehead. Only his horse got away* 



CHAPTER XXm 

THE BITTERNESS OF THE VANQUISHED 

**^(IR, you are our prisoner," said a formal 

^\ voice, speaking in English, followed by 
some words in German. 

The Uhlans, having disarmed the Gridley 
cadet, drew him to his feet. 

**You are an officer?" continued the German 
captain, speaking as he rode closer. 

**A cadet captain, sir," Bert answered. 

**How can that be — ^a cadet and a captain at 
the same time!" demanded the astounded Ger- 
man officer. 

** Because, sir, I am a cadet, and a captain 
of cadets," Howard responded courteously^ 
**I was a high school boy until this war began/* 
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**Ali, then you belong to a unit of irregular 
troops r' demanded the German. 

**No, sir; our troop was sworn into the army 
service, and I hold my cadet commission by the 
authority of our President. If there were light 
enough, I could show you the U. S. insignia on 
my collar, also the rising sun that denotes the 
cadet, or junior, service.'' 

At the captain's conunand a soldier struck a 
light. Bert Howard stood forth revealed in 
the conventional uniform of his country's mili- 
tary service and with collar insignia as he had 
claimed. 

**It is fortunate for you that you do not be- 
long to some body of irregular troops, or I 
would have you shot at once," replied the Ger- 
man captain. 

At that moment several shots rang out ahead 
on the road. Bert knew that his lieutenant had 
been warned, and rejoiced. The next moment, 
on foot, escorted by two mounted Uhlans, 
Howard was being marched eastward. 

Two minutes later he came upon the rest of a 
regiment of Uhlans. Behind them were two 
batteries of artillery, then a brigade of infan- 
try. It was at the rear of the latter organiza- 
tion that he was turned over into the custody 
of an infantry ofl&cer, the two Uhlans there- 
upon saluting and spurring back to the front. 
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**I shall be obliged to send you back to corps 
headquarters/' said the infantry officer, after 
extending his hand as to a brother officer. **It 
may be safer back there/' 

**You must feel that we Americans prize 
safety above all else/' Bert smiled bitterly as 
he thought of the swift retreat of General 
Carleton's forces through the Bay State. 

**The safety of a prisoner of war must al- 
ways be considered when the interests of the 
captor permit," replied the German politely.. 
** Besides, if we are to go into action we cannot 
be cumbered with prisoners." 

A corporal and two men were ordered to 
escort Bert and two Gterman soldiers — ^the lat- 
ter plainly men who were under arrest for rea- 
sons of discipline — ^to corps headquarters. The 
corporal and his two men led the prisoners to a 
field beyond the line of march, where they 
might not interfere with advancing troops. 

They traveled slowly, for the walking was 
bad out there in the grass, and the corporal evi- 
dently reasoned that as the Germans advanced 
corps headquarters would come to him. 

Twenty minutes later the sound of heavy fir- 
ing came from ahead. Two or three minutes 
after that the familiar, heavy bark of German 
artillery came on the air. A night engagement 
was on at one point in the line. 
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All through the night the sound of firing was 
borne back, long after Bert had found himself 
inside a roped enclosure, guarded by sentries, 
half a mile back of the firing line. The German 
army corps had halted, for the Americans 
ahead were putting up the hardest fight of 
which they were capable. 

Daylight came, finding Bert Howard now one 
of about fifty prisoners. Of these some twenty 
were German soldiers, the others American sol- 
diers, but Bert was the only officer among 
them. 

As some of the German soldiers spoke Eng- 
lish, these engaged the American soldiers in 
conversation. 

**I wonder how many of these Germans are 
only seeming prisoners, sent here to find out 
from our fellows as much as possible about the 
plight of Carleton's army,'* was the thought 
that flashed through Howard's mind. At once 
he began moving about among his comrades, 
cautioning them in undertones to be careful not 
to tell anything of vital importance to these 
Germans. 

**It's all right, and even wise, to be sociable,'^ 
he added, *^but you shouldn't let these enemy 
soldiers draw you out into telling anything that 
would help German commanders.'' 

Though the American shell-fire was ex« 

16 ^1 CoinQuest, 
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tremely limited in quantity, its quality was ad- 
mirable — so much so that no shells exploded as 
far back as this German corps headquarters. 
Bullets swept the field, but the prisoners had 
been able to lie down in a hollow where they 
were little exposed to the American fire. 

For breakfast the prisoners were furnished 
with bread and black coffee. Hardly had they 
finished when a stajff officer rode up and spoke 
to the officer in charge of the prisoners. 
Though Howard could not follow the talk he 
judged that orders were being given in refer- 
ence to the prisoners. 

**We're to be taken back three mUes, to gen- 
eral headquarters,'' explained one of the Eng- 
lish-speaking German prisoners. *^Men in ar- 
rest are never kept near the danger zone longer 
than is necessary. In the night there was no 
one to think of us.'' 

That three miles proved to be nearer five. 
The further Bert Howard was marched with 
the other prisoners the further he found him- 
self being carried from the noise of battle. Now 
the crackle of infantry fire came to him faintly, 
the booming of the big guns sounded like thun- 
der miles away. 

In a stately country mansion overlooking the 
Sound, Field Marshal von Waller had estab- 
lished his headquarters the evening before. At 
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least a score of German automobiles stood in 
the grounds. German sentries paced back and 
forth. Several tents, large and small, had been 
set up, and the whole scene around headquar- 
ters was one of hiving industry and rush, 
though all the haste seemed orderly and sys- 
tematized. 

Past the headquarters and down a road 
nearly a quarter of a mile from the great house 
the prisoners were marched to a factory build- 
ing, the new prison for von Waller's army. 
But the prisoners were not driven into the 
building. A rope fence had been laid off around 
the factory, German sentries pacing just out- 
side the line, while half a dozen German non- 
commissioned officers moved through the yard, 
giving orders and keeping discipline among 
the prisoners. Though Howard did not at once 
know the figures, he found himself one of at 
least some eight hundred prisoners, nearly all 
of them being American soldiers and some offi- 
cers. 

**I hear that we're soon to be shipped back 
to Boston,'' said a Eegular Army officer who 
introduced himself as Major Claiborne. 

** Shall we have to walk all that distance f'*^ 
asked the Gridley boy. 

**0h, no ; we shall be sent by rail.'^ 

**But we blew the railroads up." 
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**And the Germans rebuilt them/' smiled 
Major Claiborne. **They brought an abund- 
ance of ties and rails with them from Ger- 
many. They are short of rolling stock, though. 
They brought about a score of engines and some 
three hundred freight and passenger cars, aU 
built to fit the American standard gauge track. 
I have heard that the Shore Line track will be 
rebuilt up to this point by to-night. '^ 

Just as the major finished speaking a series 
of dull but terrific explosions to the westward 
made the ground tremble. 

**That cannot be artillery, can it, sirf Bert 
"asked. 

**It's more likely that our forces are retreat- 
ing and that General Carleton has ordered the 
<5artridge factories and railway shops at New 
Haven to be blown up,'' replied the older 
officer. 

Within an hour they knew that surmise to 
have been a true one. And the advance detach- 
ments of the invaders, entering New Haven, 
retaliated by setting fire to the city. The smoke 
of the burning town drifted slowly eastward, 
passing over von Waller's headquarters. 

**The New England property loss from the 
burning of towns is going to reach hundreds 
and hundreds of millions of dollars," sighed 
Major Claiborne. "It would almost seem as if 
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it would be better to let all the factories fall 
into the enemy's hands/' 

"I'm satisfied to leave that to the President 
and to General Carleton," Howard rejoined. 
"I don't know the President, but I do know 
that General Carleton is as shrewd and noble^ 
an American as we have." 

Now they noticed two German staff oflScers 
walking along outside the roped-in enclos- 
ure. When they came to the entrance they 
stepped inside past the sentries, who presented 
arms. 

**It has come to the field marshal's ears," 
said one of the staff oflicers to a non-commis- 
sioned oflicer who stood rigidly at attention,. 
**that among the American prisoners there is 
one boy who terms himself a * cadet captabi.' 
As his excellency, the field marshal, never be- 
fore heard of such a thing as a cadet and a cap- 
tain, he is curious to see this prisoner. Where 
is hef " 

**Come forward! You are wanted!" spoke 
the non-commissioned officer, iu English, turn- 
ing and beckoning to Bert. 

Young Howard, who had not understood 
what the staff officer said in German, stepped 
forward. Now the officer who had spoken in 
German addressed the Gridley boy in English. 

** Field Marshal von Waller has directed 
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that yon be brought before him at once, sir/^ 

To Bert's surprise, after he had saluted, and 
the staff officers had returned his salute, both 
held out their hands. 

**For we see by your insignia that you are an 
officer, young as you appear to be,'' explained 
the spokesman of the pair. **Be good enough 
to accompany us.'' 

Bowing, Bert Howard went with his conduc- 
tors. Yet inwardly he felt stiff with dismay. 

**IVe heard that von Waller has a rare mem- 
ory for faces," the Gridley boy told himself. 
^*Li that case von Waller will be sure to recog- 
nize me as the pretended farmer boy with 
whom he spoke in Boston City Hall the other 
day. If he does, he'll know that I was a spy at 
that time, and my present status as a prisoner 
of war won't protect me in the least. I won- 
der how it feels to be shot as a spy? And I 
wonder if I'll be given even an opportimity to 
write home, and if my letter will be sent for- 
ward to the American lines for mailing?" 

It was not a pleasant train of thought that 
rioted in Captain Bert Howard's mind as he 
neared Field Marshal von Waller's headquar- 
ters. 
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CHAPTER XSrV. 

CONCLUSION 

LONG ago the last sounds of battle ceased, 
yet around headquarters the hurrying 
of officers and men was as brisk as 
though a great battle were in progress. In 
point of fact, headquarters was directing the 
swift forward movement of troops in pursuit 
of the now fleeing American soldiers. 

Before the day was over, it may be said in 
passing, another pitched battle was fought, 
several miles west of New Haven. It was so 
stubbornly contested that von Waller decided 
to fight it to a finish, instead of attempting 
flanking operations, that he might the sooner 
demolish this obstinate, comparative handful 
of Americans. After dark the surviving Amer- 
ican soldiers again retreated in automobiles 
and by train, getting away just in season be- 
fore the eager invaders discovered their in- 
tention. 

To return to our Gridley friend — ^Bert pres- 
ently found his German staff companions most 
pleasant young men as far as their treatment 
of him went. They conversed, as they walked, 
on a variety of topics, but did not once attempt 
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to **piiinp'' him, more than was conveyed in 
this one question: 

**How much longer do you Americans intend 
to keep up this useless fight, sacrificing even the 
small army that you have! ^' 

** American soldiers, sir,'' was Bert's cour- 
teous reply, **have nothing to do with that 
question. We hear, and we obey to the best of 
our ability. Some one else determines what we 
are to do.'' 

**You are the most stubborn people we have 
ever met," was the smiling response of How- 
ard's questioner. **No other people on earth 
would have fought us so obstinately knowing 
their sacrifices to be hopeless." 

** Perhaps Field Marshal von Waller, not 
knowing at this moment that he is going to 
recognize me as a spy, thinks that, because I 
am a boy, he can extract a good deal of infor- 
mation from me as to just how greatly discour- 
aged our army may feel," thought Bert, as they 
turned into the headquarters building. **If 
that is what he is up to, he may as well order 
out the firing squad at once." 

In the lower corridor of the building groups 
of officers stood chatting eagerly, while other 
officers passed hurriedly through. Bert's con- 
ductors led him up a flight of stairs to the cor- 
ridor above. Just as they arrived there How- 
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ard saw the Field Marshal come out of a room, 
followed by four officers, and walk hastily past 
them toward the stairs. Von Waller returned 
the salutes of Bert's conductors, though he 
seemed to look neither to the right nor the left. 

** Evidently you will have to wait,'' nodded 
one of Bert's conductors. **Step in here." 

Bert was shown into a room. There the two 
staff officers took leave of him, shaking hands 
with him. 

**You wiQ find his excellency a most amiable 
and courteous enemy," declared one of the 
pair. Then Howard was left to himseK. He 
was the sole occupant of the room, which con- 
tained only a few chairs and a table. Two sen- 
tries stood at the door. 

And in that room Bert put in the next few 
hours. Finally he drew three chairs together 
in a row, stretched himself out and went sound 
asleep. That slumber was the most welcome 
he had enjoyed in weeks. 

Though he stirred several times it was after- 
noon when Bert woke fully enough to rise and 
stretch. Though his bones ached from contact 
with the hard wood, his eyes were no longer 
heavy. 

**It's funny that a fellow should want such a 
rest just before he's to be shot for a spy!" 

Glancing at his watch the Gridley boy was 
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much astonished at the lateness of the hour. 

*^It looks as if the Field Marshal has forgot- 
ten me. I wonder if he has! I suppose I should 
worry about that ! ' ' 

*^ Cadet Captain Albert Howard !'' sum- 
moned an officer, standing in the doorway, an 
imf olded paper in his hand. 

**No,^^ muttered Bert, *Hhe Field Marshal 
didn^t forget me. I don't suppose a great Ger- 
man soldier ever forgets anything. '^ So he 
stepped forward, saluting, and replying: *^I am 
Cadet Captain Howard. '^ 

**Are you sure of that?'' demanded the Ger- 
man officer, almost gruffly, at the same time 
eyeing the prisoner of war keenly. 

**Why, I can't recall ever having done such 
a thing as to be mistaken as to my identity,'^ 
Bert laughed. 

*^And you declare that you are Cadet Cap- 
tain Howard?" 

*^I most certainly and solemnly do so de- 
clare," Bert laughed. ^^I offer, if you wish, 
most certain assertion of my identity." 

^^I haven't time for merriment," said the 
German sharply, and, indeed, his furrowed and 
saturnine face showed it. **You will come with 
me." 

**Now, for the Field Marshal, discovery and 
execution I" thrilled the boy. Somehow, he did 
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not feel as terrified as he had expected to feel. 

Instead of taking him into the Field Mar- 
shaPs office this gruff guide led the Gridley boy- 
downstairs, then outside to a motor bus. Half 
a dozen German officers were entering it and 
seating themselves. Bert's guide spoke to an- 
other, younger officer, and handed him the 
paper he had been holding. Then that offi- 
cer, after putting the document away in a 
breast pocket, led Bert to the bus, signing him 
to enter, next taking a seat at Howard's side. 

*^If he expects me to ask questions, and look 
scared, I won't humor him," the boy told him- 
self. 

More officers entered, until the bus was filled 
with passengers, after which an order was 
given. The bus, turning out of the grounds, 
took a westward course along the road. 

The officers present, conversing merrily in 
German, took as little notice of the Gridley boy 
as though they had been accustomed, all 
through the campaign, to driving about with 
American officers. 

At points along the way one officer and then 
another left the bus. The vehicle traveled at 
rapid speed. When they had gone some miles 
Bert turned to the officer beside him. 

**The Field Marshal must be well up toward 
the front." 
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**I cannot tell you/' replied the German offi- 
cer, ** where the Meld Marshal is/' 

**Why, I thought he wanted to look me over, 
and that you were taking me to him.'' 

**Why should his excellency want to see 
youf " demanded the German officer in amaze- 
ment. 

*^He sent for me, earlier in the day, and I was 
taken to headquarters," was Bert's response. 

^^Then he must, afterward, have been too 
busy to see you. Don't you know where you 
are being taken, and why?" 

**I assure you, sir, that I don't." 

** Just as it happened," went on the German, 
makiDg a grimace, ^Hwo small detachments of 
our men were foolish enough to let themselves 
be taken prisoners this mornhig by your com- 
rades of the American army. His excellency, 
the Field Marshal, felt disturbed by such an af- 
fair, as you have not taken many of us hitherto. 
So he sent a flag of truce to General Carleton, 
proposLQg an exchange of prisoners. General 
Carleton replied by asking for names of Amer- 
ican prisoners, of whom we have far more than 
you Americans have of ours. Your name must 
have gone forward, for you were named in Gen- 
eral Carleton 's exchange proposals. His ex- 
cellency was most glad to exchange an Ameri- 
can boy for a German man, and so you are 
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being taken to onr front for exchange.'' 

For exchange ! Bert 's heart leaped with sud- 
den, wild joy. He had not been afraid of 
death, but if death must come he preferred to 
meet it side by side with his own comrades in 
battle. 

When all the officers but Bert's guide had 
been left along the route the motor bus seemed 
to fly more swiftly than ever along the level 
roads. Then the vehicle began to pass through 
a scene that the boy quickly recognized as a 
fighting front, and tike car slowed down, stop- 
ping near a line of German trenches before 
which a white flag flew. Yonder, perhaps half 
a mile away, stood a line of automobiles, each 
carrying a white flag of truce. 

The bus in which Bert rode was joined by an- 
other bus, from which Major Claiborne waved 
a cordial . hand. There were several other 
American officers with him. Behind came bus 
after bus containing enlisted men of the United 
States Army. 

At the line all of the Americans were ordered 
to dismount. Escorted by a troop of Uhlans, 
the Americans went out in front of the German 
line. From the distant American cars a simi- 
lar procession started. The two processions 
drew near each other. Two moimted German 
staff officers, preceded by a trooper holding a 
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white flag aloft, met Major Lantry and Lieu- 
tenant Anstey of General Carleton's staff. The 
four officers met, shook hands, then fell to tally- 
ing off names on sheets of paper. 
^^I am most glad to see you again, Captain 
Howard,^' spoke a cordial voice at the Gridley 
boy's side. It was Jjieutenant von Schiller^ 
who held out his hand. **It is most fitting, is it 
not,'' pursued the young German, ^Hhat I,, 
whom you captured, should be offered in ex- 
change for you? I understand that Field Mar- 
shal von Waller was asked if he would consider 
a German lieutenant of the line a fair exchange 
for a cadet captain. And do you know, I have 
just heard that it was my uncle who captured 
you? A queer little world, is it not?" 

Then Bert and von Schiller took hurried 
leave of each other, for the exchange formali- 
ties had been completed. Howard found him- 
self in a group of American officers headed 
toward the American lines. 

^*I'm heartily glad to see you safe, Howard, "^ 
drawled Lieutenant Anstey, riding up, dis- 
mounting, shaking hands and walking beside 
the Gridley boy. *^We heard you were killed, 
and Prescott, Holmes and several others out- 
side of your own little shadow command were 
down below the surface in the dumps." 

** Where are our forces now?" Bert inquired 
presently. 
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^*Two miles east of Bridgeport,'^ Lieuten- 
ant Anstey answered. ^^If the Germans do 
not chase us out before, we are going to 
leave right after dark, anyway. We're too 
shot to pieces to be able to hold Bridgeport 
even for twenty-four hours. Out of an original 
army of 38,000 men — and reinforcements — ^we 
have now a scant 14,000 men. The plan is to 
fall back and join the defenders of New York 
City, which is the present German objective. I 
wonder if we shall be able to hold out any 
longer at New York than we did at Boston? Of 
course, there is a fresh army to join us at New 
York, and it may be that we can do better.'' 

It was a really affecting welcome that Bert 
Howard received from his few Gridley troop- 
ers. Dick Prescott, Tom Eeade, Harry Hazel- 
ton and several others were quick to appear 
and to offer him their hands and heartiest con- 
gratulations. 

Prescott, Holmes, Eeade and Hazelton each 
wore on his left sleeve a black band of mourn- 
ing, for no more had been heard of the missing 
submarines, and they mourned their friends, 
Darrin and Dalzell, as dead. 

Barely had dark fallen when Bert's tiny com- 
mand, along with other cavalry, started west- 
ward on a freight train, with what was left of 
the American artillery, the infantry and some 
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other branches of the service following in auto- 
mobiles. The swift start was made fnlly fifteen 
minutes before the enemy became aware of the 
flight. 

What of the fighting that followed! Was it 
possible for the Americans to recover from the 
humiliations they had already experienced at 
the hands of the invader! This narrative has 
been told, and the next picture in our war in 
the year 1920 must be related in the next vol- 
ume of this series, which will be published un- 
der the title: **In the BATTiiB fob New York; 
Or, Uncle Sam's Boys in the Desperate 
Struggle for the Metropolis.'' 

The End 
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HENRY ALTEMUS COMPANY'S 

Best and Least Expensive 
Books for Boys and Girls 

The Motor Boat Club Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

The keynote of these books is manliness. The stories are 
wonderfully entertaining, and they are at the same time sound 
and wholesome. No boy will willingly lay down an unfinished 
book in this series. 

1 THE MOTOR BOAT CXUB OF THE KENNEBEC; Or, 

The Secret of Smugglers* Island. 

2 THE MOTOR BOAT CLUB AT NANTUCKET; Or, The 

Mystery of the Dunstan Heir. 

3 THE MOTOR BOAT CLUB OFF LONG ISLAND; Or, A 

Daring Marine Game at Racing Speed. 

4 THE MOTOR BOAT CLUB AND THE WIRELESS; Or. 

The Dot, Dash and Dare Cruise. 

5 THE MOTOR BOAT CLUB IN FLORIDA; Or, Laying 

the Ghost of Alligator Swamp. 

6 THE MOTOR BOAT CLUB AT THE GOLDEN GATE; 

Or, A Thrilling Capture in the Great Fog. 

7 THE MOTOR BOAT CLUB ON THE GREAT LAKES; 

Or, The Flying Dutchman of the Big Fresh Water. 

Cloth, Illustrated Price, per Volumc,$LOO 

Sold by all booksellers or sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
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Battleship Boys Series 

By FRANK G£E PATCHIN 

These stories throb with the life of young Americans on to- 
day's huge drab Dreadnaughts. 

1 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS AT SEA; Or, Two Appren- 

tices in Uncle Sam's Navy. 

2 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS' FIRST STEP UPWARD; Or, 

Winning Their Grades as Petty Officers. 

3 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS IN FOREIGN SERVICE; Or, 

Earning New Ratings in European Seas. 

4 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS IN THE TROPICS ; Or, Up- 

holding the American Flag in a Honduras Revolution. 

5 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS UNDER FIRE; Or, The Dash for 

the Besieged Kam Shau Mission. 

6 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS IN JHE WARDROOM ; Or, 

Winning their Commissions as Line Officers. 

7 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS WITH THE ADRIATIC 

CHASERS ; Or, Blocking the Path of the Undersea Raiders. 

8 THE BATTLESHIP BOYS' SKY PATROL ; Or, Fi|htinK 

the Hun from Above the Clouds, Price, $1.00 each 



The Range and Grange Hustlers 

By FRANK GEE PATCHIN 

Have you any idea of the excitements, the glories of life on 
great ranches in the West? Any bri|^t boy will "devour" the 
bot^s of this series^ once he has made a start with the first 
volume. 

1 THE RANGE AND GRANGE HUSTLERS ON THE 

RANCH; Or, The Boy Shepherds of the Great Divide. 

2 THE RANGE AND GRANGE HUSTLERS' GREATEST 

ROUND-UP; Or, Pitting Their Wits Against a Packers" 
Combine^ 

3 THE RANGE AND GRANGE HUSTLERS ON THE 

PLAINS; Or, Following the Steam Plows Across the 
Prairie. 

4 THE RANGE AND GRANGE HUSTLERS AT CHICAGO ; 

Or, The Conspiracy of the Wheat Pit 

Cloth, Illustrated PricCi per Volumei $1.00 
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Submarine Boys Series 

By VICTOR G. DURHAM 

1 THB SUBMARINB B0Y3 ON DUTY; Or. Utm on a DlTlng Torpedo 

Boat ^^ 

8 THB SUBMARINB BOTS' TRIAIi TRIP; Or, «'Making Good" as 

YouDg Bzperts. 
8 THB SUBMARINB BOYS AND THB MIDDIBS; Or, The Prize DetaU 

at AnoapoUs. 
4 THB SUBMARINB BOYS AND THB SPIBS: Or, Dodging the Sharks 

of the Deep. 
6 THB SUBMARINB BOYS' UGHTNINa CRUtlSB: Or, The Young 

Kings of the Deep. 

6 THB SUBMARINB BOYS FOR THB FLAG; Or. Deeding Their Liveo 

to Uncle Sam. 

7 THB SUBMARINB BOYS AND THB SMUGGUBBS; Or. Breaking Up 

the New Jersey Cuatomn Frands. 



Grace Harlowe Overseas Series 

1 GRACE HARLOWE OVERSEAS. 

2 GRACE HARLOWE WITH THE RED CROSS IN FRANCE. 

3 GRACE HARLOWE WITH THE MARINES AT CHATEAU THIERRY. 

4 GRACE HARLOWE WITH THE AMERICAN ARMY IN THE 

ARGONNE. 



The College Girls Series 

By JESSIE GRAHAM FLOWER, A.M. 

1 GRACE HARLOWE'S FIRST YEAR AT OVERTON 

COLLEGE. 

2 GRACE HARLOWE'S SECOND YEAR AT OVERTON 

COLLEGE. 

3 GRACE HARLOWE'S THIRD YEAR AT OVERTON 

COLLEGE. 

4 GRACE HARLOWE'S FOURTH YEAR AT OVERTON 

COLLEGE. 

5 GRACE HARLOWFS RETURN TO OVERTON CAM- 

PUS. 

6 GRACE HARLOWE'S PROBLEM. 

7 GRACE HARLOWE'S GOLDEN SUMME R. 

■ " ■ '' 'M 'ill I N" ■'! I I I 

All these books are bound in Cloth and will be sent post- 
paid on receipt of only $1.00 each. 
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Pony Rider Boys Series 

By FRANK GEE PATCHIN 

T^vM UlM maj be aptly described the beat books for boys and girls. 

ITHB PONY RIDER BOYS IN THE ROCKIES; Or, The Secret of the 
Lost Claim.— 2 THE PONY RIDER BOYS IN TEXAS; Or. The 
Veiled Riddle of the Plains.— 3 THE PONY RIDER BOYS IN 
MONTANA; Or, The Mystery of the Old Custer Trail.— 4 THE 
PONY RIDER BOYS IN THE OZARKS; Or, The Secret of Ruby 
Mountain.— 5 THE PONY RIDER BOYS IN THE ALKALI; Or. 
Finding a Key to the Desert Maze.— 6 THE PONY RIDER BOYS 
IN NEW MEXICO; Or, The End of the Silver Trail.— 7 THE PONY 
RIDER BOYS IN THE GRAND CANYON; Or, The Myitery of 
Bright Angel Quloh. 

Cloth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 



The Boys of Steel Series 

By JAMES R. MEARS 

Bach book presents vivid picture of this great Industry. Bach story 
t» full of adventure and fascination. 

ITHB IRON BOYS IN THE MINES; Or, Starting at the Bottom of 
the Shaft— 2 THE IRON BOYS AS FOREMEN; Or, Heading the 
Diamond Drill Shift.~3 THE IRON BOYS ON THE ORB BOATS; 
Or, Roughing It on the Great Lakes. -4 THE IRON BOYS IN THE 
STEEL MILLS; Or, Beginning Anew in the Cinder Pits. 

Cloth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 



The Madge Morton Books 

By AMY D. V. CHALMERS 

1 MADGB MORTON—CAPTAIN OF THB MERRT MAI]>. 
a MADGB MORTON'S SECRET. 
8 MADGB MORTON'S TRUST. 
4 MADGB MORTON'S VICTORY. 

Cloth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 
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West Point Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

The principal characters in these narratives are manly, young 
Americans whose doings will inspire all boy readers, 

1 DICK PRESCOTT'S FIRST YEAR AT WEST. POINT; Or, 

Two Chums in the Cadet Gray. 

2 DICK PRESCOTT'S SECOND YEAR AT WEST POINT; Ot, 

Finding the Glory of the Soldier's Life. 

3 DICK PRESCOTT'S THIRD YEAR AT WEST POINT; Or, 

Standing Firm for Flag and Honor. 

4 DICK PRESCOTT'S FOURTH YEAR AT WEST POINT; Or. 

Ready to Drop the Gray for Shoulder Straps. 

Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 



Annapolis Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

The Spirit of the new Navy is delightfully and truthfully depicted 
In these volumes. 
I DAVE DARRIN'S FIRST YEAR AT ANNAPOLIS; Or, Tw» 

Plebe Midshipmen at the U. S. Naval Academy. 
a DAVE DARRIN'S SECOND YEAR AT ANNAPOLIS; Or» 

Two Midshipmen as Naval Academy "Youngsters." 

3 DAVEDARRIN'STHIRD YEAR AT ANNAPOLIS; Or, Lead- 

ers of the Second Class Midshipmen. 

4 DAVE DARRIN'S FOURTH YEAR AT ANNAPOLIS; Or^ 

Headed for Graduation and the Big Cruise. 

Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 



The Young Engineers Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

The heroes of these stones are known to readers of the High 
School Boys Series. In this new series Tom Reade and Harry 
liazelton prove worthy of all the traditions of Dick & Ca 

1 THE YOUNG ENGINEERS IN COLORADO ; Or, At Railroad 

Buildinj^ in Earnest. 

2 THE YOUNG ENGINEERS IN ARIZONA; Or, Laying Tracks 

on the "Man-Killer" Quicksand. 

3 THE YOUNG ENGINEERS IN NEVADA; Or, Seeking For- 

tune on the Turn of a Pick. 

4 THE YOUNG ENGINEERS IN MEXICO; Or, Fighting thft 

Mine Swindlers. 

Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 
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Boys of the Army Series 

By HL IRVING HANCOCK 

These books breathe the life and spirit of the United States 
Army of to-day» and the life, just as it is, is described by a mas- 
ter pen, 

1 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS IN THE RANKS ; Or, Two Kecruits 

in the United States Army. 

2 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS ON FIELD DUTY; Or, Winning 

Corporal's Chevrons. 

3 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS AS SERGEANTS; Or, Handling 

Their First Real Commands. 

4 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS IN THE PHILIPPINES; Or, Fol- 

lowing the Flag Against the Moros. 

6 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS AS LIEUTENANTS; Or, Serving 

Old Glory as Line Officers. 

7 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS WITH PERSHING; Or, Dick Prcs- 

cott at Grips with the Boche. 

8 UNCLE SAM'S BOYS SMASH THE GERMANS; Or, Wind- 
ing Up the Great War. 

Dave Darrin Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

1 DAVE DARRIN AT VERA CRUZ; Or, Fighting With the 

U. S. Navy in Mexico. 

2 DAVE DARRIN ON MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 

3 DAVE DARRIN'S SOUTH AMERICAN CRUISE. 

4 DAVE DARRIN ON THE ASIATIC STATION. 

5 DAVE DARRIN AND THE GERMAN SUBMARINES. 

6 DAVE DARRIN AFTER THE MINE LAYERS; Or, Hit- 

ting the Enemy a Hard Naval Blow. 

The Meadow-Brook Girls Series 

By JANBT ALDRIDGE 

1 THE MEADOW-BROOK GIRLS UNDER CANVAS. 

2 THE MEADOW-BROOK GIRLS ACROSS COUNTRY. 

3 THE MEADOW-BROOK GIRLS AFLOAT. 

4 THE MEADOW-BROOK GIRLS IN THE HILLS. 

5 THE MEADOW-BROOK GIRLS BY THE SEA. 

6 THE MEADOW-BROOK GIRLS ON THE TENNIS 

) COURTS. 

All these books are bound in Cloth and will be sent post* 
paid on receipt of only $1.00 each. 
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High School Boys Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK ^ 

la t}i!d series of bright, crisp books a new note has been struclci 
Boys of every age under sixty will be interested in these fascinate 
Ing voltiisnes. 
t THE HIGH SCHOOL FRESHMEN; Or, Dick & Co/s FirsI 

Year Pranks and Sports, 
d THE HIGH SCHOOL PITCHER; Or, Dick & Co. on the 

Gridley Diamond. 
Z THE HIGH SCHOOL LEFT END; Or, Dick & Co. Grilling oa 

the Football Gridiron. 
4 THE HIGH SCHOOL CAPTAIN OF THE TEAM; Or. Dick 9l 

Co* Leading the Athletic iVangisard. 

goth, Ilhistrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 

Grammar School Boys Series 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

This series of stories, based on the actual doings of grammaf 
school boys, comes near to the heart of the average American boy. 

1 THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL BOYS OF GRIDLEY; Or, Dick 

& Co. Start Things Moving. 

2 THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL BOYS SNOWBOUND; Or, Dick 

& Co. at Winter Sports. 

3 THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL BOYS IN THE WOODS; Or, 

Dick & Co. Trail Fun and Knowledge. 

4 THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL BOYS IN SUMMER ATHLETICS; 

Or, Dick & Co. ^ake Their Fame Secure. 
Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 
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HighSchoolBoys'VacationSeries 

By H. IRVING HANCOCK 

"Give US more Dick Prescott books !** 

This has been the burden of the cry from ymmg readers of the 
country over. Almost numberless letters have been receivod by the 
publishers, making this eager demand ; for Dick Prescott, Dave Dar- 
rin, Tom Reade, and the other members of Dick & Co. are the most 
popular high school boys in the land. Boys will alternately thrill 
and chuckle when reading these splendid narratives. 
I T: Or, Dick & Co.'« 

e T AMP; Or, The 

Seven. 

3 T Or, Dick & Cos. 

4 T: :E; Or, Dick ft 
Cloth, Illustrated Price, per Volume; $1.00 
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The Circus Boys Series 

By EDGAR B. P. DARUNGTON 

Mf. Dasrlington's books breathe forth every phase of an intensely: 
interesting and exciting life. 

1 THE CIRCUS BOYS ON THE FLYING RINGS; Or, Making 
the Start in the Sawdust Life. 

a THE CIRCUS BOYS ACROSS THE CONTINENT; Or, Win- 
ning New Laurels on the Tanbark. 

3 THE CIRCUS BOYS IN DIXIE LAND; Or, Winning the 

Plaudits of the Sunny South. 

4 THE CIRCUS BOYS ON THE MISSISSIPPI; Or, Afloat with 

the Big Show on the Big River. 

Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 

The High School Girls Series 

By JESSIE GRAHAM FLOWER, A. M. 

Thestf breezy stories of the American High School Girl take the 
reader fairly by storm. 

1 GRACE HARLOWE'S PLEBE YEAR AT HIGH SCHOOL; 

Or, The Merry Doings of the Oakdale Freshman Girls. 

2 GRACE HARLOWE'S SOPHOMORE YEAR AT HIGH 

SCHOOL; Or, The Record of the Girl Chums in Work and 

Athletics. 
13 GRACE HARLOWE'S JUNIOR YEAR AT HIGH SCHOOL; 

Or, Fast Friends In the Sororities. 
4 GRACE HARLOWE'S SENIOR YEAR AT HIGH SCHOOL; 

Or, The Parting of the Ways. 

Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 

The Automobile Girls Series 

By LAURA DENT CRANE 

No g!rl*s library — ^no family book-case can he considered at all 
complete unless it contains these sparkling twentieth-century books. 
ITHE AUTOMOBILE GIRLS AT NEWPORT; Or, Watching the Sum- 
mer Parade.— 2 THE AUTOMOBILE GIRLS IN THE BERKSHIRES; 
Or, The Ghost of Lost Man's Trail.— 3 THE AUTOMOBILE GIRLS 
ALONG THE HUDSON; Or, Fighting Fire in Sleepy Hollow.— 
4 THE AUTOMOBILE GIRLS AT CHICAGO; Or, Winning Out 
Against Heavy Odds.— 5 THE AUTOMOBILE GIRLS AT PALM 
BEACH; Or, Proving Their Mettle Under Southern Skies.— 6 THE 
AUTOMOBILE GIRLS AT WASHINGTON; Or, Checkmating thft 
Plots of Foreign SplM^ 

Qoth, Illustrated Price, per Volume, $1.00 
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